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5 by A Fag. 
A Bun See from Gs . 197 
ulflicted faint, to Chrift draw near — 102 
flictions do not come alone . - 40 
A fulneſs reſides — =... 
Alas, by nature how depray'd — - 99 
Alas! for Britain and her ſons - 265 
H-hail the pow'r of Jeſu's name = 90 
Almighty Father, gracious Lord — 153 
Amazing grace ! how ſweet the ſound - 121 
And did the holy and the juſt - . 69 
And muſt this body diese - q 147 
And will the majeity of heav'a _— 248 
Approach,,msy foul, the mercy ſeat - 122 
As the ſerpent rais'd by Moſes - = 191 
us ſome tall rock amidit the waves £ 196 
As when the weary trav'ller gains . 220 
Attend, while God's exalted Son _— 214 
Awake, and ſing the ſong — - 234 
Awake, my foul, in joyful lays - — 66 
Awake my ſoul, flretch ey'ry netr?pre 109 
Awake our-fouls, away our fears Wb 18 
Awake, our drowſy fouls - . 250 
Awake, ye ſaints, and raiſe your eyes « 148 

4 OP 

Begone unbelief 1 4 1 
Behold the amazing gift of love - 
Behold the glories of the Lamb © 
Behold the mountain of the Lord = 
Behold the path that mortals tread ” 


Behold the Saviour on the cross - 
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Rebold the Saviour of mankind- > Ws! 
Bebold the throne of grace "» _ 
Beſide the Gofpel pool + »- - 
Believers-now are tofs'd abbut 4 4 
Bitter indeed the waters are q 
Bleſt are the ſouls the-word neeglaims . 
Bleſt be the everlaſting God - - 
Bleſt be the tie that bins - - 
Zleſt be the dear uniting love - 
Bleſt morning whole firſt dax N cops „ 
Bleſt is the man, whoſe ſoft'ning heart 
Blood has a voice to pierce the 1 - 
Blow ye the trumpet, blow — - 
.C | 
Caſt thy burden on the Lord 12 
iet Shepherd of thy choſen beer 
Chriſt and his croſs is all our theme 
Chriſt is riſen from the dead - ” 
Chriſt is the true ſubſlantial good ns IE 
Chriſt the Lord is riſen to dag 
Claiſt, whoſe glory fills the Kies - 
Chriſtians, diſmiſs your fear — — 
Come, deareſt Lord; de{cend and dwell. — 
Come, heav'nly love, i inſpire my ſong . 
Come, holy Spirit, heav'aly dove - 
Come, holy Spirit, come - — © CLE 
Come, let us join-our cheerful ſongs OY 
Come, my foul, thy ſuit prepare 
Come, thou ſount of every bleſſing 1 Tel) 
Come, thou ſoul-transforming Spirit 
Come, ye that love the Lord „ 
Conltrain'd by their Lord to embark. - 
Courage, my foul, behold the prize - 
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Darkneſs o'ezſpreads us hecke 200. 
Day of judgment, day of wondets 139 
Dear Lord, tho? bitter is the cup, ' «|» 132 
Death! tis a melancholy dax | 
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Deareſt of all the names above | ; % wit, | 


Deſcend from heav'n, immortal Dove 
Did Chriſt o'er ſinners weep P 3, 
own headlong from their native ſkies 
Orcad Sov'reign, let my ev\ning ſong 


Es 


E aſnar'd too long my beart bas been 
re God had built the mountains ts 


ternal * we coufeſe e 

1 F. * 1 | S 4 
Faith !-——"t13 2 precious grace « 
ar from affliction, toll, and care = 


ar from theſe narrow ſcenes of nigbt 
Far from my thoughts vaia world begone 
ar from the world, O Lord, I lee © 
ther of all! we bow to ther 
ther of peace, and God of love © 
Father, whate'er of earthly bliſs 
Few are thy days and full of woe 
Herce paſhons diſcompoſe the mind 
"wm as the earth thy goſpel ſtands 
dor meicies, countleſs as the ſands” 
rom all that dwell below the be“ 
From thee, my God, my joy ſhall tile” | 
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dive me the wings of faith, to nile 
Glory be to God on high kg pes 
Glory to God on hi [heel 
Glory to God the Hades, 2 have,” HI 
ory to thee, my God, this nis bt 
orious things of thee are ſpoken 
Jod moves in a myſterious way  _ 
God of my life, to thee I call! 
Grace, 'tis a charming 5 rs ab RRTu 
Gracious Lord, incline thing ear 8 
(:reat God! where” er we pitch our tent 


23 
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Great God! how infinite art thon 4 

Great Sum of righteoufueſs, ariſe 

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah nk 
. 

Hail, everlaſting Prince of peace - 


Happy the ſouls to Jeſus join'd 1 | 
Hark the glad ſound, hs Saviour comes 
Hark ! the voice of love bud r 
Hark, my foul, it is the Lord 
Hear what God the Lord hath ſpoken 

He dies, the friend of ſinners dies 4 
Here at Bethelda's pool the poor 2 
He who on earth as man was known . 
Holy Spirit, geatly come, FF "AY 
Hoſanna, with a.cheertul ſound 5 8 
Holanna to the Son v 
How are thy ſervants bleſs'd, Q Lord: 928 
How bright theſe glorious ſpirits ſhine * 
How beauteous are their ſeet „ Ig 
How bleſt is our brother bereft - ' =» / 
How few receive with cordial faith - = 
How happy is the Chriſtian's ſtate . 
Hor heavy is the night FE 5 5 = 
How honourable is the place 
How kind the good Samaritan - - 
How large the promiſe, how divine - 

. How precious is the book divine =» 6 
How fad our flate by nature is - - 
How ſhould the ſons of Adam's race 532 
How {till and peaceful is the grave - 
How ſweet the name of Telus founds - 
How ſweet and awful is the place - - 
How tedious and taſteleſs the hours 
How vain are all things bere below 
How wretched was our former. ſtate 


Huogry and faint and por: 
xv "ID $4 
I am, faith Chriſt, your glorious heal * 
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I'm not aſham” 


Is this the Kind return 

It is the Lord, enthron'd in light: 
I was a grov'Iling creature once 
J will praiſe thee ev'ry day - 
would but caanot fin 
Jeſus, and ſhall it ever 
Teſus, at thy command 
jeſus, I love thy charming name © =» 
Tefus, in thee our eyes bebold 3 
Jeſus, lover of my ſoul 
Jeſus, let thy pitying eye 
Jeſus ſhall reign where'er 
Teſus, ſhepherd of the ſheep = 
Jeſus, tbou dear atoning Lamb 
Toy is a fruit that will not grow * = 
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Taſł'd the Lord, that I might grow 


In one harmonious cheerful ſong 
In ſweet exalted ſtrains — 4 
In vain we laviſh out our lives 145 p 
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the ſun 


Let heaven ariſe, Jet earth appear... 5 
Let not your heafts with anx ous n 
Let others boaſt how ſtrong they be 
Let party. names no more 
Let them neglect thy glory, Lord 
Let us love, and ſing, and pai 
Lift up to God the voice of 
Life is the time to ſerve the in"þ 


Lo! he comes with clouds S | 
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d to own my Lord, +» 
lIncarnate God! the ſoul that knows- 
in evil long I took delight 


K 
Kindred in Chriſt, for his dear ſake _ 
x * 7 9. | 
Let every mortal ear attend 
Let God the Father live _ 1 
Let God the maker's name A 
Let hearts and tongues unite | |. | = 
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Lobg have I ſat beneath the ſound — 
Lord, diſmils us with thy bleſſing. - 

Lord, if thou thy grace impart. 14-741 
Lord, I cannot let thee go » 


Lord, we are blind, we mortals blind 3 
Lord, we confeſs our num'rous faults | 
ord, what is man, extremes how wide 
what a glorious fight appears - 
Lord, when our raptac'd thought farveys 
Lord, when thine Iſrael we furvey 2 
| 7 M 
May the grace of Chriſt our Saviour FR 
Mighty God, while angels bleſs thee _ 
Mortals awake, with angels join 
My dear Redeemer. and my Lord - 
My God, permit my tongue - - 
My God, what ßlken cards are thine 
My God, the ſpring of all my joys - 
My God. till I recerv'd thy ſtroke | 
My race js run; my warfare's o'er hm, 
My fong (hall bieſs the Lord of all a 
My thoughts ſurmaunt theſe lower ſkies 
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Naked as from the earth we came — 
Not all the blood of beaſts * 
Not to the terrors of the Lord + 
Not with our mortal eyes = * 
No begiu the heavenly theme - 
Now for a tune of lofty praiſe - Y 
Now, gracious Lord, thine arm reveal 
Now let our cheertul eyes ſurvey - 
Now let the liſtening world around — 
Now let us join with hearts and tongues 
Now, Lord, infpire the preagher's heart 
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Now let our. maurning hearts revue 


Now may fervent praiſe ariſe 2 0 
Nad may be, who from the dead. 
Now may the Spirit's holy frre 


O David's Son, and David's Lord 5 — 206 
O come thou wounded Lamb of Ge 441 
O'er the gloomy hills of darkness K 92 
Of all the gifts hine hand beſto mcs 221 


Oft as the bell with ſole mn toi! 209 
Q God of Bethel, by whoſe band 4 
O happy they who know the Lord et e 1 

Oh ! for a cloſer walk with God 12826 
O Lord our God, ariſe Meg 


O love divine, what haſt thou done = 9 


O Lord, my beſt defire falfll - «< - 137 


O may the pow'r which melts the rocck!k 26 
One glance of thine, eternal Lord' «wr 217 
Oppreſs'd with gnbeltef and fin Fab e 5Ltg 100 
) Saviour thou thy myſteries . 1 240 
0 ſpeak that gracious word again — 219 
Our days alas! our mortal das — 132 


Dur God, how firm his promiſe ſtands 224 
Our Lord is riſen from the dead e 


| 33 P N a) * 
Parent of good ! thy 8 of 1 eee 
Penſive, doubting, fearful beart « 180 
Plung'd in a gulph of dark deſpair "= 8 
Poor, weak, and worthleſs, though Iam 16 
Praiſe, everlaſting praiſe be paid; on 1 2R_ 
Praiſe God, from whora all bleſſiags flow 11 
Proftrate, dear Jefus, at thy feet 103 


Quiet, Lord, my froward heart 130 


Fe joice, believer, in the Lord 140 
Rejoice for a brother deceas d — 46 
Rejoice, the Lord is king = 116 
Ret reſhed by the bread and wine <7 7: 1 oe" 
Remember thee !. remember Chriſt 76 


Rile; my foul, and ſtretch thy wings 22343 
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ds O the joyful ſound 19 
Salvation, what a glorious p Wh & 
ce Aaron, God's Cate? piieſt — 
e, gracious God, before thy throne 
dec, Lord, thy willing ſubje ctz n 
ee the fair ſtructure wiſdom rears. * 
ce the glogmy gathiring cloud - 
ng, ye redeemed of the Lord * oh 
$zon, the city of our God ©» 4 
we go on to fig * — 
Shout, for the great Redeemer reigns 
trange and myſterious is my life 
Sweeter ſounds than muſic krows = 
Sweet was the time when firſt 1 felt - 
ahaha a 0 8 I 36" 41 918902 
Take comfort, Chriſtians, when your iow 6 5 9h 
Abe billews ſxell, the wings, are N fl 1: IF 
Ihe evils.that beſet ou at Lb 5 6H 25 
The God of Abram' as * et un 
The hour of my Ae ee e NIGER 
The lands that long in darknels lay „ e 
The Lord prgelaims his grace n 1193 
The Lotd will happiness diving... * x 1411 eng 
The race that long in daxknels 5 Ar go | 
The !{pacious frmament on high 7 ay « {aro 5 
The Spirit breathes upon the word Soba - 
The 6gns which God to Gideon gag "6g 190 
he Saviour what a noble fame 2239 
The true Mefſiab now appears = 35 
There is a land of pure delight 2284 
There is a fountain fill'd with blood © 30 * 
There is a houfe not made with bands 2 
This is the feaſt of heavenly wine bo i{ 2750 2 
is is the word of tuth and love „ n ee 
Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, my MET 9 
Thou hidden love of God, whoſe kaights | vo 
Tho? troubles aſſail - | en e | 112 
Tho“ trouble ſprings not from the pit | 142 457 


964 £AYG ** 


80 


4 fry 0 
( ) Fag. 


Thy favoure Lord, furptife our ſouls 20 
Thy mercy, my God, is the theme of ny 15 Sn | 
Thy promiſe, Lord, and thy command e "ot 
"Fs a point I long 505 know . | 

'Tis by the faith of Joys to came © < 12 
»Tis my happineſs below ‚ n 

To God the 6nly wife © ente 54 wy 44 
To bim that Jov'd the ſouls of . ds; e e 
Tvas on the night, when doom'd to bow ee IRE. 
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Vain are the hopes the ſons of men 
Vital ſpark of heav'nly flame 
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Welcome ſweet day of reſt” 

We ſeek a reſt beyond the ſkies 

We ſing the glories of our King 
With holy fear and homble ſong 
With Ifrael's God who can compare 


With Satan, my accuſer, near — 
What a mournful life is mine - 
What equal honours ſhall we bring 
What tho” no flow'rs the fig-tree clothe 
What thoulands never knew the road 
When all thy mercies, O my God 

When any turn from Sion's way _- 
When I can read my title clear, - 
When 1 ſuryey the wond'rous-erofs 
When Peter, thro* the tedious might 01 
When Jothua, by God's ci; L — 
When fingers utier boaſti aa wt > I 
Whence do our mournful;t rl 1 8 
Where high the heavenly tem on ſtandss 
While humble ſhepherds a their * 
Who hath our report believed _- 

Why do we mourn departing friends = 
Why ſhould a living man complain =— 
Why ſhould I fear the darkeft hour | 


Why ſhould the children of a king 


” 


(* 


Pag. 
Why ſhould this world delight us ſoſ 149 
| Y | ; 
Ye children of my God „ | 
Ye humble fouls, approach your God . 68 þ| 
Ye pris'ners who in bondage lie _ 249 
Yes, fince God himſelf has faid it = 12 '1 
Yes the Redeemer roſe , + 8 55 We 15 
Ve ſervants of God - = - 233 1 
You now muſt hear my voice no more - az | 
| The Raapzx i requetd to comedh with his Pen the 5. 
owing Errata. 
Hymn 159. ver. 6. line q. for ſhadow read ſhading © | 
175. 4 3. w my 
176. 5. 1. to on 
179. 3. 3. deaths death 
189. 7. 3. again 2 gain 
190. . f. deſcribes deſcries 
210, l. 4. ol their 
215. 4. 4. ſhades ſheds 
25% 3. 2. down drown 
294 x. 3. mercies mercy's 
Errors in the Names of Tunes and Mealures, 5 
Hymn 80. for Hotham read Nuneaton. | x 5 
toꝗ. S. M. 1 6. Double, 8 "i 
135. Hotham une aton. 3 
203. Hotham Made ly. = | 
217. Hotham Madely. | ; = 2 
274. 149th Plalm  Geard, 1 & | 
1 © | 
3 
2 ir 


„ N 
7 * n - 
. 


* 


DYE * af 
Ca & 2 
8 AE. 
„ * 


. N 2 * 7 * "*» 443% _ * 2 _ f p SY 8 Fs * s 8 — Ru 1d * 1 — 
5 7 EST G1; SA > £4 WK . i f * . , 
& WA. ML 3b we, r . pe R ; ha 3 ft * 8 a 
ä oe ee tC ; 
A N a 


o 


* 
* 


2 
ut ” . A 
*. Fs a, 7.4 . be 
< 82 ä < _ 2 
7 2 n 


—— — 


W HAT THINK rod or CHRIST? is the tet 
To try both your fate and your /chemes 
You cannot be right in the reſt, 
Unleſs you think Tightly of him. 

As Jeſus appears in your view, 

As he is beloved or not, 

So God is diſpoſed to you, 

And mercy or wrath are your lot.- 


Some take him a creature to'be, 

A. man, or an angel atmoſt : 

Sure theſe have not feelings like me, 
Nor know themſclves wretched and loft ; 
So guilty, ſo helpleſs am I, 

I durſt not confide in his blood, 

Nor on his protection rely, 

Unleſs J were ſure he is God. 


Some call him a Saviour in word, 
But mix their own works with his plan; 
And hope he his help will afford, 
When they have done all that they can: 
If doings prove rather too light, 
(A little they own they may fail), 
They purpoſe to make up full weight, 
By caſting his name in the ſcale, 

A 


(2) 


Some ſtyle him the pearl of great price, 
And ſay, He's the fountain of joys ; 
Yet feed upon folly and vice, 

And cleave to the world and its toys: 
Like Judas the Saviour they kiſs, 

And while they ſalute him betray ; 
Ah! what will profeſſion like this 
Avail in his terrible day ? 


If aſk'd what of Jeſus I think ? 

Though ſtill my beſt thoughts are but poor, 
I ſay, He's my meat and my drink, 

My life, and my ſtrength, and my ſtore, 
My Shepherd, my Huſband, my Friend, 
My Saviour from fin and from thrall ; 
My hope from beginning to end, 

My portion, my Lord, and my all. 


— 
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FD, 
'Genefir i. 


ET heav'n arife, let earth appear, 
Said the almighty Lord ; | 
The heav'n aroſe, the earth appear'd, 
At his creating word. 


2 Thick darknefs brooded o'er the away ; 
God ſaid, © Let there be light ;” 
The light ſhone forth with ſmiling ray, 
And ſcatter'd ancient night, 


3 He bade the clouds aſcend on high; 
The clouds aſcend, and bear 
A wat'ry treaſure to the {ky, 
And float upon the air., 


4 The liquid element below 
Was gather'd by his hand; 
The rolling ſeas together flow, 
And leave the ſolid land. _ 
5 With herbs and plants, and fruitful trees, 
The new form'd globe he crown'd, 
Ere there was rain to blefs the foil, 
Or ſun to warm the ground. 


„ 
6 Then high in heav'ns reſplendent arch 

He plac'd two orbs of light; 

He ſet the ſun to rule the day, 
The moon to rule the night. 

7 Next, from the deep, th' almighty King 

Did vital beings frame ; ge 

Fowls- of the air, of ev'ry wing, 
And fiſh of ev'ry name. 

8 To all the various brutal tribes 

He gave their wond'rous birth 

At once the lion and the worm 
Sprung from the teeming earth, 


9 Then, chief o'er all his works below, 
At laſt was Adam made; 
His Maker's image bleſs'd his ſoul, 
And,glory crown'd'his head. = 
10 Fair in th* almighty Maker's eye 
The whole creation ſtood. 
He view'd the fabric he had rais'd, 
His, word prouounc'd it good. 


2. 


Gen. xxviii. 20.—22. 


GOD of Bethel! by whoſe hand 


Thy people ill are fed; 
Who through this weary pilprimage 
Haſt all our fathers led; 


& 


2 Our vows, our prayers, we now preſent 


Before thy throne of grace: 
God of our fathers l be the God 
Of their ſucceeding race. 
3 Through each perplexing path of life 
Our waud' ring footſteps guide; 


(15) 


Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 
4 O ſpread thy cov'ring wings around, 
Till all our wand”rings ceaſe, 
And at our Father's lov'd abude 
Oar ſouls arrive in peace. 


5 Such hleflings from thy gracious hand 
Dutt humble pray'rs implore ; 
And thou ſhalt be our ohofen God, , 
And portion evermore. 


3 
Serene under afitions.. Jobi i. 27. 


AKED as from the earth we. came, 
And enter'd life at firſt, 
Naked we to the earth return, 
And mix with Kindred duſt. 


2 Whate'er we fondly call our own, 
Belongs to heav'n's great Lord; 
The favours lent us for an hour 
Are ſoon to be reſtor'd. 


3 'Tis God that lifts ur comforts bigh, 
Or finks them in the grave; 
He gives, and (bleſſed be his name 5 5 
He takes but what he gave. 


4 Peace, all our'angry paſſions, we, 
Let each N 0 ſigh 
Be filent at his ſov*reign l, 
And ev'ry murmur die. 


5 If ſmiling mercy crown our lives, 
Its praiſes ſhall be ſpread, 
And we'll adore the juſtice, too, 
That ſtrikes our comforts dead, 
A 3 


Fob ili. 1), —20. 


HOY fill and peatufal is the grave? 


Where, life's vain tumults paſt, 


Ti” appointed houſe, by heaven's decree, 


Receives, us all at laſt; 


2: The wicked there from troubling ceaſe ; 
Their paſſions rage no more; 
And there the weary pilgrim reſts 
From all the toils he bore. 


3. There reſt the pris'ners, now releas'd, 
From flav'ry's ſad abode ; 

No ore they heat th' oppreſſor's voice, 
Or dread the tyrant's rod. 


4: There ſervants, maſters, ſmall and great, 
Partake the ſame repoſe; 
And there, in peace, the aſhes mix 
Of thoſe who once were foes. 


All, levell'd by the hand of death, 
Lie ſleeping, in the tomb; 
Till God in judgment calls them forth. 
To meet their final doom. 


6 O may we ſtand before the Lamb, 


When earth. and ſeas are fled, 


And hear the Judge pronounce our name, 
With bleſhings on our head! 


s 
* Z * 
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ae, "WRAY 
Job v. 6,—12. | 


HO! trouble ſprings not from the duft, 
Nor ſorrow from the ground; 
Yet ills on ills, by heaven's decree, 
In man's eſtate are found, | 


2 As ſparks in cloſe ſucceſſion riſe, 
So man, the child of woe, 
Is doom'd to endleſs cares and toils 
Through all his life below. 


3 But with my God I leave my cauſe, 
From him I ſeek relief; 
To him, in confidence of pray'r, 
Unboſom all my grief. 


4 Unnumber'd are his wond'rous works, 
Unſearchable his ways; 
*Tis his the mourning ſoul to cheer, | 
The bowed down to raiſe. F 1 


61. 


* 8 FW, 4 1 
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Job? IX. 3 . 


OW Maud the fans! of: Adam's race 
Be pure before their _— nl] 

If he contends in right'ouſneſs,, 
We fink beneath his rod. f 


2 If he ſhould mark my words. and thoughts: | d 
With ſtrit enquiring eyes, 

Could I for one of thouſand: dente 
The leaſt excuſe deviſe ?, | 


(8) 


3 Strong is his arm, his heart is wiſe ; 
Who dares with him. contend ? 
Or who that tries th* unequal ſtrife 
Shall proſper in the end? 


4 He makes the mountains feel his wrath, 
The hills their ſeats forſake | 
The trembling earth deſerts her place, 
And all her pillars. ſhake. 


5 He bids the ſun forbear wide þ 
Ti”? obedient ſun forbears = 
His hand with ſackcloth ſpreads the ies 
And ſeals up all the ſtars. 


5 He walks upon the raging fea , 
Flies on the ſtormy wind; 


None can explore his wond'rous way, 
Or his dark. , find. 


7. 
Job xiv. 1,-1.5. 


FEY are thy days, and full of woe, 

O man of woman born! 

Thy doom is written, “ Duſt thou art, 
« And ſhalt to duſt return.” 


2 Behold the emblem of thy ſtate 
In flow'rs that bloom and die; 
Or in the ſhadow's fleeting form, 
That mocks the gazet's eye. 


3 Guilty and frail, how ſhalt thou lang 
Before thy ſov'reign Lord? ow 
Can troubled and polluted ſprings 
A hallow'd ſtream afford? 


4 Determin'd are the days that * 
Sueceffive o'er thy head 
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The number'd hour is on the Wing 
That lays thee with the dead. 


Great God! afflict not in thy wrath 
The ſhort allotted ſpan, rd 
That bounds the few and weary days: 
Of pilgrimage to man. 
6 All nature dies, and lives again: 
The flow'r that paints the field, © 
The trees that crown the mountain's HT 
And boughs and bloſſoms yield, 


7; Reſign the honours of their form 
At winter's ftormy blaſt, 
And leave the naked teafleſs plain * 
A deſolated waſte, © 1 


8 Yet ſoon revivin plants and flow'rs 
Anew ſhall de 4 the plain; 
The woods ſhall hear the voice of ſpring. 
And flouriſh green again. 


9 But man forſakes this earthly ſcene, 
Ah! never to return: 
Shall any following ſprin revive | 
The aſhes of the urn? 


10 The mighty flood that rolls along. 
Its torrents to the main, 
Can ne'er recall its waters loſt 
From that abyſs again. 


11 80 days, and years,. and ages paſt, 
Deſcending down to night, 
Can henceforth never more return 
Back to the gates of light. 


12 And man, when laid in loneſome grave, 
Shall ſleep in death's dark gloom, | 
Until th' eternal morning wake 
The ſlumbers of the tomb. 


e 


13 O may the grave become to me 


The bed of peaceful reſt, 
Whence 1 ſhall gladly rife at wen 
And mingle with the bleſt! 


14 Cheer'd by this hope, with patfent win | 


I'll watt heaven's high 'dectee, 
Till the appointed period come 
n death ſhall * me free, 


\ "oh 
The greet journey. 3 ob-xvi. 28. 


Brend, the path that mouele wad. 
Down to the regions of the dead! 


Nor will the fleetibg moments tay, 
Nor can we meaſure back our way. 


2 Our kindred and our friends are gone ; 


3 


5 


Know, O my ſoul, this doom thy own; 
Feeble as theirs my mortal frame, 
The fame my way, my houſe. the ſame, 


From vital air, from cheerful light, 
To the cold grave's perpetual night, 
From ſcenes of duty, means of grace, 
Muſt I to God's tribunal pafs ? 


Important journey! awful view! 

How great the change ! the ſcenes how new 4 
The golden gates of heav'n diſplay'd, | 
Or hell's fierce flames, and gloomy ſhade ! 


Awake, my foul, thy way prepare, 
And loſe in this each mortal care; 


With ſtead y feet that path be trod, NT, 
Which through the grave condudts to God. 


Jeſus, to thee my all I traſt, 4 
And, if thou call me down to duſt, 


Wee _ . . OO „ ere 
— 


(() 


I know thy voice, I bleſs. thy hand. 

And die in ſmiles at ch command. 
„What was my terror, is my joy; | 

Theſe views my brighteſt hopes employ, 


To go, ere many years are o'er, 
Secure 1 haſh * no more. 


9. 
Grace, | 
S, M. 
RACE ! 'tis a charming ſound, 
Harmonious to the ear : 
Heav'a with the echo (hall reſound, 
And all the earth ſhall hear, 


2 Grace firſt contriv'd a way, 
To ſave rebellious man : 
And all the ſteps did grace diſplay, 
Which drew the wond'rous plan. 


Twas grace that wrote my name, 
In thine eternal book: 


"I was grace that gave me to the Lamb, 
Who all my forrows'took. 


+ Grace fore'd my wand'ring feet 
To tread the heav'nly road ; 
And new ſupplies each hour I mee, N 
While —_ on to Gen., 1 v4 


3 


'TO. 
Chrift's aſcenſion, Pſal. xxiv. + 7 


UR Lord is rifen from the dead, 

Our Jeſus is gone up on high; 
The powers of hell are captive led; 
Dragg'd to the portals f the K xx. 


(. 1) | 
2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the ſolemn lay: 
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates! 
« Ye everlaſting doors, give way? 
3 Looſe all your bars of maſſy light, 
And wide unfold.the radiant ſcene 5 
He claims thoſe manſions as his right: 
Receive the King of glory in. 


4 © Who is the King of glory, who?“ 
The Lord that all his foes o'ercame, 
The world, fin, death and hell o'erthrew ;- 
And Jeſus is the conqu'ror's name. 


5 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the ſolemn lay, 
« Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates! 
« Ye everlaiting.doors give way! 


6 « Who is the King of glory, who?” 
The Lord of boundleſs power poſſeſt, 
The King of ſaints and angels too, 
God over all, for ever bleſt. 


11. 


Panting after God. Pſal. Ixiii. A 
Y God, permit my tongue, 
This joy to call thee mine ; 
And let my early cries prevail, 
To taſte thy love divine. 
2 My thirſty, fainting ſoul, 
Thy mercy ſhall implore, 
No trav'ller in a deſert land. 
Can pant for waters more. 


Within thy churches} Lord, + 
I long to find my place; 


(3) 


Thy power and glory to bebold, 
And feel thy quick ning grace. 


4 For life, without thy love, 
No reliſh can afford : 
No joy can be compar'd with this, 
To ferve and pleaſe the Lord. 


5 Since thou haſt been my help, 
To thee my ſpirit flies ; 
And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 


G6 The ſhadow of thy wings, 
My foul in ſafety keeps; 
I follow where my Father leads, 
And he ſupports my ſteps. 


12. 
The voice of Chrift addręſſed to the children of men, 


Prov. vill. 4. 


OW ha the liſt'ning world around 
In filent rey*rence hear; 
While from on high the Saviour's voice 
Thus ſtrikes th' attentive ear. 


2 To you, O ſons of men, I call, 
And from my lofty throne, 
« Reclin'd in gentle pity bow 
© To bring ſalvation down. 


3 © Ye thoughtleſs ſinners, hear my voice, 
« Attend my words, and live ; 
«© My words conduct to ſolid joys, 
And endleſs bleſſings give. 


4 © Each faithful miniſter is ſent 
« This meſſage to proclaim ; 


* 


(14) 
« In ev'ry various providence 
The language is the ſame, 


5 © And could the pale forgotten dead, 
„ Tho' deep in duſt they lie, 
« Ariſe in vifionary crowds, 
% They'd join the foleran cry. 


G © Forgetful mortals, yet be wile, 
« While o'er the grave ye ſtand ; 
« Left long neglected love provoke 
The vengeance of my hand. 


7 In glad ſubmiſſion bow ye down, 
Nor ſteel that ſtubborn heart; 
« Till mine inexorable voice 
*« Pronounce the word, Depart !” 


3 Bleſt Jeſus, may thy Spirit breathe 
On ſouls which elſe muſt die; 
For, till thy grace refle& the ſound, 
Thy word in vain will cry. 


13. | 
The houſe and feaſt of wiſdom. Prov. ix. 1,--b. 


8 the fair ſtructure wiſdom rears, 

Her meſleagers attend; 7 

And charm'd by her perſuaſive voice, 
To her your footſteps bend. 


2 © Hear me, ye {imple ones, (ſhe cries) 
& That lar'd by folly ray, 


„Aud languilh to eternal death 
In her detefigd way. 


« Enter my hoſpitable gate, 
« And all my banquet ſhare ; | 

& For heavenly wine ſurrounds wy board, 
« And angels food is there, 
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( 15 ) 


4 © Freely of ev'ry dainty. taſte ;. 
{ Taſte, and for ever live, 

« And mingle with your joys the hopes 
* Of all a God can give. 


But if ſedue'd-by folly* 's arts, 
« Ye ſeek her pois'nous food; 

„Know, that the dreadful moment haſtes,. 
A Which pays the feaſt with blood.“ 


14. 
Tſaiah ii. 2.—6. 


EHOLD! the mountain of the Lord 
In latter days ſhall rife, 
On mountain tops above the hills, 
And draw the wond'ring eyes. 


2 To this the joyful nations round, 
All tribes and tongues ſhall flow; 

Up to the hill of God, they'll ſay, 
And to his houſe we'll go. 


3 The beam that ſhines from Sion hill 
Shall lighten ev'ry land; 

The King who reigns in Salem's tow rs 
Shall all the world command. | 


4 Among the nations he ſhall judge; 
His judgments truth ſhall guide; 

His ſceptre ſhall protect the juſt, 
And quell the finner's pride. 


5 No ſtrife ſhall rage, nor hoſtile feuds 
Diſturb thoſe peaceful years ; 

To plough-ſhares men ſhall beat their ſwor 
To pruning hooks, their ſpears. 


No longer hoſts encount'ring hoſts, 
Shall crowds of ſlain deplore; 


ds, 
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(16) 
They hang the trumpet in the hall, 
And ſtudy war no more. 
Come then, O houſe of jacob! come 
To worſhip at his ſhrine ; 


And, walking in the light of God, 
Wich holy beauties Kine. 


1 5. 
Ifaiah ix. 2.—8. 


1 race that long in darkneſs pin'd, 
Have ſeen a glorious light; 
The people dwell in day who dwelt' 
In death's ſurrounding night. 


2 To hail thy riſe, thou better Sun ! 
The gath'ring nations come, 
Joyous, as when'the reapers bear 
The harveſt treaſnres home. 


3 For thou our burden haſt remov'd, 
And guell'd th' oppreſſor's fway ; : 
Quick as the ſaghter'd ſquadroas fell 
In Midiau's evil day. 


4 To us a child of hope is born ; 
To us a Son is giv'n; 
Him ſhall the tribes of earth obey, 
Him all the hoſts of heav'n. 
5 His name ſhall be the Prince of Peace, 
For evermore ador'd, 
Tie Wonderfal, the Counſellor, 
The great and mighty Lord. 
6 His power increaſing ſtill ſhall ſpread ; „ 
His reign no end ſhall know; _ 
Tuſtice ſhall guard his throne above, 
And peace abound below, © 


(n 


16. 
The ſaſety and protection of the Clareh, 


laiah xxvi. 1.—6. 


OW honourable is the place | 
Where we adoring ftand ; | 
Sion, the glory of the earth, 
And beauty of the land ! 


2 Bulwarks of mighty grace defend 
The city where we dwell: 

The walls, of ſtrong ſalvation made, 1 
Defy th” aſſaults of hell. age ; 


3 Lift up the everlaſting gates;. 
The doors wide open fling; 
Enter, ye juſt, that Reep the truth 
And ſtatutes of our King. 


4 Here ſhall ye taſte unmingled joys, 
And live in perfect peace; 
You that have known Jchovah's name, 
And truſted in his grace. 


£ Truſt in the Lord, for ever traſt ! 
And baniſh all your fears; : 
Strength in the Lord Jehovah dwells 
Eternal as his years. 


5 What tho' the wicked dwell on high, 
His arm ſhall bring them low; 


Low as the caverns of the grave 
Their lofty heads ſhall bow. 


7. On Babylon our feet ſhall tread, 
In that triumphant hour; | 
The ruins of her walls ſhall ſpread 


A. pavement for the poor, 
B 3. 
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17. 
Strength from heaven. Iſa. xl. 27.—30. 


HENCE do our mournful thoughts ariſe ? 
And where's our conrage fled ? 
Has reſtleſs fin, and raging hell 
Struck all our comforts dead ? 


Have we forgot th' Almighty name 
That form'd the earth and fea ? 
And can an all-creating arm 
Grow weary or decay? 


Treaſures of everlaſting might 
In our Jehovah dwell ; 

He gives the conqueſt to the weak, 
Aud treads therr foes to hell. 


Mere mortal power {hall fade and die; 
Ard youthful vigour ceaſe ; 

But we that wait upon the Lord, 
Shall feel our ſtrength increaſe, 


The ſaints ſhall mount on eagle's wings, 
And taſte the promis'd bliſs, 

Unſainting till in heaven arriy'd, 
Where perfect pleaſute is. 


18. 
The Chriſtian race. Ila, xl. 28.—31. 


WAKE, our ſonls, (away our fears, 
Lot ey'ry trembling thought be gone) 
Awake and run the heav'nly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 


( 19) 
2 True, 'tis a ſtrait and thorny road, 
And mortal ſpirits tire and faint ; 


But they forget the mighty God, 
That feeds the ſtrength of ev'ry faint. 


3 The mighty God whoſe matchleſs pow'r 
Things great and marvellous hath done, : 
And firm endures, while endleſs years 
Their everlaſting circles run. 


From thee, the overflowing ſpring, + 
Our ſouls ſhall drink a freſh fupply, 
While ſuch as truſt their fancied {trength, 


Shall droop and wither, faint and dic. 


; Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode : 
On wings of love our ſouls ſhall fly, 
Nor tire amidſt the heav'nly road. 


19. 
Tſaiab liii. 


OW few receive with cordial faith 
The tidings which we bring ? 
How few have ſeen the arm reveal'd 
Of heav'n's eternal King ? 


2 The Saviour comes: no outward pomp 
Beſpeaks his preſence nigh ; 
No earthly beauty ſhines in him, 
To draw the caraal eye. 


3 Fair as a beaut'ous tender flow'r 
Amidſt the deſert grows, 
So, ſlighted by a rebel race, 
The heav'nly Saviour roſe. 
4 Rejected and deſpis'd of men, 
Behold a man of woe! N i 


(20) 


Grief was his cloſe companion till, 
Through all his life below. 


5 Yet all the priefs he felt were ours, 
Ours were the woes he bore; 
Pangs not his own his ſpotleſs ſoul 

With bitter anguiſh tore. 


6 We held him as condemn'd by heaven, 
An outcaſt from his God, 
While for our fins he groan'd, he bled, 
Beneath his Father's rod. 


7 His ſacred blood hath waſh'd our ſouls 
From fin's polluted ſtain ; 
His ſtripes have heal'd ns, and his death: 
Reviv'd our fouls again.. 


8 We all like ſheep have gone aſtray; 
In ruin's fatal road ;. 
On him were our tranſgreſſions laid; 
He bore the mighty load. 


9 Wrong'd and oppreſs'd, how meekly he 
In patient filence ſtood ! 
Mute as the peaceful harmleſs lamb 
When brought to ſhed its blood. 


10 Who can his generation tell? 
From priſon ſee him led, 
With impious ſhew of law condemn'd,, 
And number'd with the dead. 


11 'Midſt finners low, in duſt he lay, 
Ibe rich a grave ſupplied; 
Unſpotted was his blameleſs life, 
Unſtain'd by fin he died. 
x2 Yet God ſhall raiſe his head on high;. 
Though thus he brought him lows z. 
His ſacred off 'ring, when complete, 
Shall terminate his woe, \ $2 hat 
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13 For, ſaith che Lord, my pleaſure then 
Shall proſper in his hand, 


His ſhall a num'rous offspring be, 
And (tl his honours ſtand. 


14 His ſoul rejoicing ſhall behold 
The purchaſe of his pain, 
And all he guilty whom he ſav'd 
Shall bleſs Meſſiah's reign. 


i5 He with the great ſhall ſhare the ſpoil, 
And baffle all his foes; . | 
Tho? rank'd with ſinners here he fell, 
_A conqueror he role. 


15 He died to bear the guilt of men, 
That ſin might be forgiv's : 
He lives to bleſs them, and defend, 
And plead their cauſe in heav'n. 


20. 
De. ſame. 
| ___» Shiloh. 
HO hath our report believed? — 


Shiloh come is not received, 4 
Not received by his own: 
Promis'd branch from root of Jeſe, | 
David's offspring ſent to bleſs you, 
Comes too lowly to be known. - 


2 Tell me, O chou favonr'd nation, 
What is thy fond expeQation? 
Some fair ſpreading lofty, tree. 
Let not worldly pride confound thee ; 
Mong the lowly plants around thee, 
Mark the loweſt that is he, 


( 22 ) 


3 Like a tender plant, that's growing 
Where no waters friendly flowing, 
No kind rains refreſh the ground, 
Drooping, dying, ye ſhall view him, 
Sce no charms to draw you to him; 
There no beanty will be found. 


& Lo! Meſſiah, unreſpeRed, 

Man of griefs, deſpis'd, rejected, 
Wounds his form disfiguring : 
Marr'd his viſage more than any; 

For he bears the fins of many, 

All onr forrows carrying. 

5 No deceit his mouth had ſpoken, 
Blameleſs he no law had broken, 

Yet was number'd with the worft : 
Por, becauſe the Lord would grieve him, 
Ye who ſaw it did believe him 

For his own offences curſt. 


6 But, while him your thoughts accuſed, 
He for us alone was bruiſed ; | 
Yea, for us the victim bled ! 
With his ſtripes our wounds are cured, 
By his pains our peace ſecured, 
Purchas'd with the blood he ſhed. 


7 Love amazing, ſo to mind us! : 
Shepherd come from heaven to find us, 
Silly ſheep all gone aſtray ; 
Loſt, undone, by our tranſgreſſions, 
Worſe than, ſtript of all poſſeſſions, 
Debtors without hope to pay. 
3 Death our portion; flayes in ſpitit, 
He redeem'd us by his merit, 
To a gloriaus liberty. 
Dearly fixſt his goodneſs bought us, 
Truth aud love then ſweetly taught us, 
Truth and love have made us free. 


( 23 ) 

9 Glory be to him who gave ns— 
Freely gave his Son to fave us; 
Glory to the Son who came: 

Honour, bleſſing, adoration, 


Ever, from the whole creation, 
Be to God, and to the Lamb, 


21. 
The goſpel invitation. IIa. Iv. 1. 


ET ev'ry mortal ear attend, 
And ev*ry heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the goſpel founds 
With an inviting voice. 


2 Ho! all ye hungry ſtarving ſouls, 
That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly ſtrive with earthly toys 
Io fill an empty mind. 


3 Eternal wiſdom hath prepar'd 
A ſoul reviving feaſt, 
And bids our longing appetites 
The rich proviſion taſte, _ 
4 Ho! ye that pant for living ſtreams, 
Aud pine away and die, 


Here you may quench your raging thirſ 
With ſprings that never dry, 


5 Dear Lord, the treaſures of thy love 
Are everlaſting mines, 
Deep as our helpleſs miſeries are, 
And boundleſs as our fins. 


The happy gates of goſpel grace 
Stand open night and day ; 
Lord, we are come to ſeak ſupplies, 
And drive our wants away. 


(24) 


22. 


The future 1 and joy of the church, 
2. 1 5„— 20. 


H what God the Lord hath ſpoken, 
O my people faint and few: 
Comfortleſs, afflicted, broken, 

Fair abodes J build far you ; 

Themes of heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways ; 

You ſhall name your walls, Salvation, 
And your gates ſhall all be Praiſe. 


2 There, like ſtreams that feed the garden, 
Pleaſures without end ſhall flow ; 
For the Lord, your faith rewarding, 
All his bounty ſhall beſtow : 
Still in undiftarb'd poſſeſſion, 
Peace and righteouſneſs hall reign, 
Never ſhall you feel oppreſſion, 
Hear the voice of war again, 


3. Ye no more your ſuns deſcending, 
aning moons no more ſhall ſce; ; 

But your griefs for ever ending, 
Find eternal noon in me: 
God ſhall riſe, and ſhining o'er vou, 
Change to day the gloom of night ; 
He, che Lord, ſhall be your glory, 
Cod your everlaſting light. 


8. 7. 
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Wit | ne 
Hab. iii. 17, 18. 


W HAT though no flow'rs the fig-trec clothe, 
Though vines their fruit deny; * 


The labour * the olive fail, 
Aud ſields no meat ſupply! ? 


2 Tho? from the fold, with ſad ſurpriſe, 
My flock cut off 1 ſee; ; | 
The famine pines in empty ſtalls 
Where herds were wont to be? 


3 Yet in the Lord will I be glad, 
And glory in his love, 
In him I'll joy, who will the God 
Of my ſalvation prove. 


4 He to my tardy feet ſhall lend hy ot Rn 
The ſwiftneſs of the.roe, _ 1 
Till rais'd on high, I ſafely dwell 

Beyond the reach of woe, 


Gad is the treaſure of my ſoul, 
The ſource of laſting j joy, 
A joy which want {hall not impair, 
Nor death itſelf deflroy. 


. * 


4. 


Mast. v vi. Diet 4.” 


\ATHER of all! we bow to thee 
Who dweli'ſt in heav'n ador'd; 
But preſent £ill, thro? all ** works, Ke 
The univerſal W dich 
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2 For ever hallow'd be thy name 
By all beneath the ſkies; 


And may thy kingdom ſtill advance, 
Till grace to glory riſe. 


3 A grateful homage may we yield, 
With hearts reſign'd to thee ; 
And as in heav'n thy will is done, 
On earth ſo let it be. 


4 From day to day we humbly own 
The hand that feeds us ſtill : 
Give us our bread, and teach to reſt 
Contented ia thy will. 


5 Our fins before thee we confeſs ; 
O may they be forgiv'n; 
As we to others mercy ſhew, 
We mercy beg from Heav'n. 


6 Still let thy grace our life direct 
From evil guard our way; 
And in temptation's fatal path 
Permit us not to tray. 


9 For thine the power, the kingdom thine z 
All glory's due to thee ; 
Thine from etetnity they were, 
And thine ſhall ever be. 


IH. 
Luke 11, 8,—15. 


V HILE bumble ſhepherds watch'd their 
In Bethle'm's plains by night, (flocks 
An angel ſent from heav'n appear'd, ? 
Aud fill'd their plains with light. 
2 Fear not, he faid, (for ſudden dread 
Had ſeiz'd their troubled mind); 


(27) 
Glad tidings of great joy I bring 
To you and all mankind. 


3 To you, in Davitl's town, this day, 
Is born, of David's line, 
The Saviour, who is Chrift the Lord; 
And this ſhall be the ſign: 


4 The heav'nly babe you there ſhall find 
To human view diſplay'd, 
All meanly wrapt in ſwaddling a. 
And in a manger laid. 


5 Thus ſpake the ſeraph; and forthwith 
Appear'd a ſhining throng 
Of angels, praiſing God; and thus 
Addreſs'd their joyful ſong : 


5 All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace; 
Good will is ſhewn by Heav'n to men; 
And never more ſhall ceaſe. 


1 | 
The Redeemer's meſſage. Luke iv, 18, 19. 


H ARK, the glad ſound, the Saviour comes, 
The Saviour promis'd long ! . 


Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a ſong. 


On him, the Spirit, largely pour'd, 
Exerts his ſacred fire; 
Wüdom and might, and zeal and love, 
His holy breaſt inſpire, 


2 He comes the pris'ners to releaſe, 
In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of braſs before him burſt, 
The iron fetters 8080 


wa 
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4 He comes from thickeſt films of vice 
To clear the inward fight, 
And on the eye-balls of the blind 
To pour celeſtial light. 


5 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding ſoul to cure ; 

And with the treaſures of his grace 
T” enrich the humble poor, 


6 Our glad hoſannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome ſhall proclaim; 
And heav'n's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 


27. 
Will ye alſo g9 away ? John vi. 67,-69; 


HEN any turn from Sion's way, 
(Alas what numbers do!) 
Methinks I hear my Saviour ſay, 
„Witt thou forfake me too?“ 


2 Ah, Lord! with ſuch a heart as mine, 
Ualeſs thou hold me faſt, 
I feel I muſt, 1 ſhall decline, *. 
And prove like them at laſt. N 


3 Yet thou alone haſt pow'r, I know, 
Jo ſave a wretch like me; 
To whom, or whither, could 1 go, 
Tf I ſhould turn from thee ? 
4 Beyond a doubt I reft aſſur'd 3 
Thou art the Chriſt of God, 
Wo haſt eternal life ſecur'd 
By promiſe and by blood, | 
5 "The help of men and angel's join'd, 
Could never reach my caſe ; 
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Tor can I hope relief to find, 
But in thy boundleſs grace. 


6 No voice but thine can give me reſt, 
And bid my fears depart ; 
No love but thine can make me bleſs'd, 
And ſatisfy my heart. 


7 What anguiſh has that queſtion ſtirr'd, 
If I will alſo go? 
Yet, Lord, relying on thy word, 
1 bumbly auſwer, No. 


28. 
Saints in the hands of Cbriſt. Joha x. 28, 29. 


12 as the earth thy goſpel ſtands, 
My Lord, my hope, my truſt, 
If I am found in Jeſu's hands, 

My ſoul can ne'er be loſt. 


2' His honour is engag'd to ſave 
The meaneſt of his ſheep ; 
All that his heav'nly Father gave, 
His hands ſecurely keep. 


3 Nor death, nor hell ſhall e'er remove 
His fav*rites from his breaſt ; 
In the dear boſom of his love 
They muſt for ever reſt, 


| 5 
Chriſt's ſheep the joint care of him and his Fathers. | 
John x. 29, 30, 


Jon one harmonious cheerful ſong, 
Ye happy ſaints combine ; 
Loud let it ſound from ev'ry tongue, 
The Saviour is divine. 
C3 
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2 The leaft, the feebleſt of the ſheep | 
To him the Father gave; 
Kind is his heart, the charge to keep, 
And ſtrong his arm to ſave. 


In Chriſt th” Almighty Father dwells, 
And Chriſt and he are one; 

The rebel power which Chriſt aſſails, . 
Attacks th? eternal throne. 


That hand, which heav'n and earth ſuſtains, ' 
And bars the gates of hell, 

Aud rivets Satan down in chains, 
Shall guard his choſen well. 


Now let th* infernal lion roar, 
How vain his threats appear ! 
When he can match Jehovah's power, 
Then TY begin to fear. 


30. 
Jobn xix. 30. 


EHOLD the Saviour on the croſs, 
A ſpectacle of woe 


Zee from his agonizing wounds 
The blood inceflant flow. 


Till death's pale enſigus o'er his cheek 
And trembling lips were ſpread ; 

Till light forſook his clofing eyes, 
And life his drooping head. 


'Tis finilh'd---was his lateſt voice; 
Theſe facred accents o'er, 

He bow'd his head, gave up the mot 
Aud ſuffer'd pain no more. 


4 Tis finiſh'd--- The Meſſiah . 
For fias, but adt his o.π]ZMn; 
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The great redemption is complete, 
And Satan's power o'erthrown. 


« 'Tis finiſh'd--- All his groans are paſt ; 
His blood, his pain, and toils, 
Have fully vanquiſhed our foes, | 
And crown'd him with their fpoils. 


6 'Tis finiſh'd--- Legal worſhip ends, 
And goſpel ages run ; | 
All old things now are paſt away, ; 
And a new world begun. 


31. 


Romans iii. 19.— 22. 


8 are the hopes the ſons of men 

Upon their works have built; 

Their hearts by nature are unclean, 
And all their actions guilt. 


2 Silent let Jew and Gentile ſtand; 
Without one vaunting word ; 

And humbled low confeſs. their guilt. 
Before heav'ns righteous Lord. 


3 No hope can on the law be built 
Of juſtifying grace: 
The law that thews the finner's calle. 
Condemns him to his face. 


4 Jeſus ! how glorious is thy grace? 
When in thy name we truſt, 
Our faith receives a right” ouſneſs 
That makes the ſinner juſt. 


( 32 J 


32. 
Dead to fin by the croſs of Chrift. Rom. vi. 1, 2.6, 
| | | 8. M. 
8 we go on to ſin, | 
Becauſe thy grace abonnds, 
Or crucify the Lord again, 
And open all his wounds ? 
z2 Forbid it, mighty God! 
Nor let it e'er be ſaid, _ 
That we, whoſe fins are crucify'd, 
Should raiſe them from the dead. 


We will be flaves-no more, 
Since Chriſt has made us free, 
Has nail'd our tyrants-to his croſs. 

And bought our liberty. 


33. 
The good that I would, I do not. Rom. vii. 10. 
| | S. M. 
1 WOULD, but cannot fing, | 
Guilt has untun'd my voice ;. 
The ſerpent fin's envenom'd fling 
Has poiſon'd all my joys. 
2 I know the Lord is nigh, 
And would, but cannot pray; 
For Satan meets me when I try, 
And frights my foul away. 


3 I would, but can't repent, 
Tho? I endeavour oft ; 
This ftony heart can ne'er relent 
Till Jeſus make it ſoft. 


4 I would, but cannot love, 
Tho' woo'd by love divine; 


* 


180 
No arguments have power to move 
A ſoul ſo baſe as mine. 


5 I would, but cannot reſt 
In God's moſt holy will ; 
I know what he appoints is beſt, 
Yet murmur at it ſtill. 


6 On could I but believe! 
Then all would caſy be; 
I would, but colts ie Lond, relieve; 
My help muſt eome from 8% 


7 But if indeed I would, 
Tho? I can nothing do; 

Yet the defire is ſomething good, 

For which my praiſe is due. 


8 By nature prone to ill, 4 
Till thine appointed hour, if | | 

I was as deſtitute of will, 1 x | j 
As now I am of power, 


0 Wilt thou not crown at length 
The work thou haſt begun: 
And with a will afford 11 ſtrength, 
an all thy ways to run. 


T_T „„% 


We. ON fi 
The different en of the Goſpel. 1 Cor. i. 23, 24. 4 | 
2 Cor. ii. 16. x Cor. iii. 6, 7. . 1 


HRIST and bis croſs is all our theme, It 
The myſt'ries that we ſpeak 1 

Are ſcandal in the ſew's eſte mmm 11.0 

And folly to the Greek. N |} 

2 But ſouls enlight'ned from above, | | 144 

With joy receive the word: . 


( 3a ) 


They ſee what wiſdom, pow'r, and _ 
Shines in their, dying Lord. 


3 The vital favour of his name 
Reſtores their fainting breath : 
But unbelief perverts the ſame 
To guilt, deſpair, and death. 


4 Till God diffufe his graces down, 

Like ſhow'rs of heav'uly rain, 

In vain Apollos ſows the ground, 
And Paul may plant in vain. 


35. 
Cbriſt our ain righteouſneſs, We. x ; Cor, i 1, 1 
S8. M. 


Her heavy 1 18 the night 


That hangs upon our eyes, 
Till Chriſt with his rey iving light 
To cheer our ſouls ariſe. | 


2 Our guilty ſpirits dread 
To meet the wrath of Heavinz 
But in Eis righteouſneſs array d, 
We ſee our fins forgiv'n. 


3 Unholy and impure 

Are all our thoughts and ways, 

»Tis his the infected heart to cure 
With ſanctifying grace. 
The powers of hell agree 
To hold our fouls in vain ; 

He ſets the fons of bondage free, 
Aud breaks the curſed chain. 


Lord, we adore thy ways 
To bring us near to God, 

Thy ſovereign powir, thy healing roms hots 
And thine atoning blood. 


{ 35 ) 
wy 


Death and immediate glory. 2 Cor. v. 1. 3 —9. 


NN is 4 houſe not made with hands, 
Eternal on on high, 


And here my ſpirit waiting ſtands, 
Till God ſhall bid it fly. 


2 Soon ſhall this earthly frame difſolv'd 
To death and ruin fall; 
Then, O my ſoul, with joy obey 
Thy heav'nly Father's call. 


3 'Tis he, by his almighty grace, 
That makes thee meet for heav'n ; 
And as an earneſt of the place, 
His Spirit here has given. 
4 We walk by faith of joys to come, 
Faith grounded on his word; 
But while the body is our home, 
We're abſent from the Lord. 


What faith rejoices to believe 
We long and pant to ſee ; | 
We would be abſent from the fleſb, 
And preſent, Lord, with thee. 8 0 


37. 
The love of God ſhed abroad in the lere. 
Eph. iii. nk 


OME, deareſt Lord, deſcend and dwell 
By faith and love in every breaſt ; 
Then thall we know and taſte and feel 


The joys that cannot be expreſs'd, 


(36) 
2 Come, fill our hearts with inward ſtrength, 
Make our enlarged ſouls embrace, 


The depth, and height, and breadth, and gt 
Of thine unmeaſureable grace. 


3 Now to the God whoſe pow'r can do 
More than our thoughts or wiſhes know, 
Be everlaſting honours done, 


By all the church, through Chriſt his ſon. | 


38: 


The witne/fe ing and ſealing Spirit, Rom. viii. 14, 16. - 
Eph. i. 13, 14. 


HY ſhould the children of a king 
Go mourning all their days ? 
Great Comforter, deſcend, and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 


2 Doſt thou not dwell in all the ſaints, 
And ſeal the heirs of heav'n ? 
When wilt thou baniſh my complaints, 
And ſhew my fins forgiv'n ? 


3 Afure my conſcience of her part 
In the Redeemer's blood 
And bear thy witneſs with my heart, 
That I am born of God, 


4 Thou art the carneſt of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come; 
And thy ſoft wings, celeſtial Dove, 
Will ſafe convey me hore. 
, 


"Va > 
39- 
1 De. iv. 13. to the end. 


ARE comfort, Chriſtians'! when your friends 
In Jeſus fall aſleep; 
Their better being never ends; 
Why then dejected weep? 


2 Why inconſolable as thoſe 
To whom no hope is givin? 
Death is the meſſenger of peace, 
And calls the ſoul to heav'n. 


3 As Jeſus died'and roſe again 
Victorious from the dead; 
So his-diſciples riſe and reign 
With their triumphant Head. 


4 The time draws nigh, when from the cloud 
Chriſt ſhall with ſhouts deſcend; 
And the laſt trumpet's awful voice 
The heav'ns and earth ſhall rend. 


© Then they who live ſhall changed be, 
And they who ſleep ſhall wake; 
The graves ſhall yield their ancient charge, 
And earth's foundations ſhake. 


© The ſaints of God, from death ſet free, 
With joy ſhall mount on high; 
The heav*nly hoſts with praiſes loud 
Shall meet them in the ſky. 
7 Together to their Father's houſe 
With joyful hearts they go; 
And dwell forever with the Lord 
Beyond the reach of woe. 


- A few ſhort years of evil paſt, 
We reach the happy ſhore, | 3 
Where death devided friends at laſt 19 4 
Shall meet to part no more. 


23 9 „ et . A «6 1 "WR 
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40. 
2 Tim. i. 12. 


13 not aſham'd to own my Lord, 

Or to defend his cauſe, 

Maintain the glory of his croſs, 
And honour all his laws, 


2 Jeſus, my Lord? I know his name, 
His name is all my boatt ; 
Nor will he put my ſoul to ſhame, 
Nor let my hope be loſt. 


3 I know that ſafe with him remains, 
Protected by his pow'r, 
What I've committed to his truſt, 
Till the deciſive hour. 


4 Then will he own his ſervant's name 
Before his Father's face, 
And in the new Jeruſalem 
Appoint my foul a place, 


41. 
2 Tim, iv. 6, 7, 8. 18. 


Y race is run; my warfare's 0 er, 
The ſole mn hour is nigh, 
When, offer'd up to God, my ſoul 
Shall wing its flight on bigh. 


2 Wich heav'nly weapons I have fought. 
The battles of the Lord; 

Finiſh'd my courſe, and kept the faith, 
* on his 1 


; { 39 ) 
3 Henceforth there is laid up for me, 
A crown which cannot fade; 
The right'ous Judge at that great day, 
Shall place it on my head, 
4 Nor hath the ſov'reign Lord decreed 
This prize for me alone; 
But for all {uch as love, like me, 
Th” appearance of his Son. 


From ev'ry ſnare and evil work 
His grace ſhall me defend, 
And to his heav'nly Kingdom ſafe 
Shall bring me in the end. 


42. 
Heb. iv. 14. to the end. 


WW bigh the heav'nly temple ſtands, 
The houſe of God not made with hands, 
A great High Prieſt our nature wears; 
The guardian of mankind appears. 
2 He who for men their ſurety ſtood, 
And pour'd on earth his preci'us blood, 
Purſues in heav'n his mighty plan, 
The Saviour, and the friend of man. 


3 Though now aſcended up on high, 
He bends on earth a brother's eye; 
Partaker of the human name, 

He knows the frailty of our frame. 


4 Our fellow ſuff ret yet retains 
A fellow feeling of our pains, 
And ſtill remembers in the ſkies 
His tears, his agonies and cries. 

5 In ev'ry pang that rends the heart, 
The man of ſorrows had a part: 


* - 
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He ſympathiſes with ous grief, 
And to the ſuff rer ſends relief. 
6 With boldneſs, therefore, at the throne, 
Let us make all our ſorrows known; 


And aſk the aids of heav'nly pow'r 
To help us in the evil hour, 


43. 
Love tokens, Heb. Kii. 5.—1 1. ; | 


FFLICTIONS do not come alone, 
A voiee attends the rod; 
By both he to his ſaints is known, 
A Father and a God! 


2: Let not my children {light the ſtroke 
For chaſtiſement I ſend ; 
Nor faint beneath my kind rebuke, 
For I am ſtill br friend. 


3 The wicked I perhaps may leave 
Awhile and not reprove ; 
But all the. children I receive, 
I ſcourge becauſe I love. 


4 If therefore you were left without 
This needful diſcipline, 
You might with cauſe admit a doubt 
If you indeed were mine. 


5 Shall earthly parents then expect 
Their children to ſubmit ? 
And will not you, when I correct, 
Be humbled at my feet? 


6 To pleaſe themſelves. they oft chaſtiſe,, 
And put their ſons to pain: ? 
But you are precious in my eyes,. 


And ſhall not ſmart in vain. 
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7 I ſee your hearts at preſent fill'd 
With grief and deep diſtreſs ; 

But ſoon theſe. bitter ſeeds ſhall yield 
Che fruits of righteouſneſs.” 


3 Break thro” the clouds, dear Lord, and ſhine, 


Let us perceive thee nigh ! 
And to each mourning child of thine 
Theſe gracious words apply. 


44. 
Sinai and Sion, Heb. xii. 18,24. 


OT to the terrors of the Lord, 
The tempeſt, fre, and {moke, 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai ſpoke ; 


2 But we are come to Sion's hill, 
The city of our God, | 
Where milder words declare his will, 
And ſpread his love abroad, 


3 Behold th' innumerable hoſt 

Of angels cloth'd in light! 

Behold the ſpirits of the juſt, 
Whoſe faith is turn'd to fight ! 


4 Behold the bleſs'd aſfembly there, 
Whoſe names are writ in heav'n ! 
And God, the judge of all, declares 
Their vileſt ſins forgiv'n. 


5 The ſaints on earth, and all the dead, 
But one communion make 
All join in Chriſt, their living Head, 
And of his grace R e 
3 
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6 In ſuch ſociety as this 
My weary ſoul would reſt ; 


The man that dwells where Jeſus i is, 
Muſt be for ever bleſs'd. 


45. 
Heb. xiii. 20, 21. 4 


ATHER of peace, and God of love) 
We own thy power to ſave, 
That power by which our Shepherd roſe 
Victorious o'er the grave. | 


2 Him from the dead thou broughtꝰſt again, 
When, by his ſacred blood, 
Confirm'd and ſeal'd for evermore 
Th” eternal cov'nant ſtood. 


3 O may thy Spirit ſeal our ſouls, 
And mould-them to thy will, 
That our weak hearts no more may ſtray, 
But keep thy precepts ſtil}: - 


4 That to perfection's ſacred height 
We nearer ſtill may rife, 
And all we think, and all we do,. 
Be pleaſing in thine eyes. N 


me 8 
Hope of beaven by the reſurrection of Chriſt 
x Pet. 1. 3—8. 


* 


LES8 D be the everlaſting God,. 
The Father of our Lord: 


Be his abounding mercy prais'd, 
His majeſty ador'd. 
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2 When from the dead he rais'd his Son, 
And call'd him to the ſky, 
He gave our ſouls a lively hope 
That they ſhould never die. 


3 Though fin has doom'd cur mortal fleſh 
To mingle with the duſt, 
Yet as the Lord our Head aroſe, 
So all his followers muft. 


4 There's an inheritance divine 
Reſerv'd againſt that day; 
"Tis incorrupted, undefil'd, 
And cannot waſte away. 


5 Saints by the pow'r of God 25 kept, 
Till the ſalvation come; | 
We walk by faith as ſtrangers here,, 


Till Chriſt ſhall call us home. 


0 with our mortal eyes 
Have we beheld the Lord, 
Yet we rejoice to hear his name, 
And love him in his word. 


2 On earth we want the fight 
Of our Redeemer's face ; 
Vet, Lord, our inmoſt thoughts delight 
To dwell upon thy grace. 


3 And when we taſte thy love, 


Our joys divinely grow, 
Unſpeakable, like thoſe above, 
And heav'n begins below. 


95 4 | 
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Chrift unſten and beloved. 1 Pet. i. B. 


8. M. 


44 


48. 


1 John ili. 1,.—4. 


EHOLD th” amazing gift of love 
The Father bath beſtow'd 
Oa us the finful ſons of men, 
To call us ſons of God, 


2 Conceal'd as yet this honour lies, 
By this dark world unknown, 
A «$7 that knew not when he came 
Ev*n God's eternal Son. 


3 High is the rank we now polleſs ; 
But higher we ſhall riſe 3 
Though what we ſhall hereafter be, 
Is bid from mortal eyes : 


4 Our ſouls, we know, when he appears, 
Shall bear his image bright; 
For all his glory full diſelos'd 
Shall open to our ſight. 


5 A hope ſo great and ſo divine 
May trials, well endure, 


And purge the ſoul from ſeaſe and fin, 


As Chriſt himſelf i is pure. 


- 
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Per ſevering grace. Jude 24 25. 


1 [ O God the only wiſe, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the ſaints below the ſkies 


Their humble praiſes bring, 


8. M. 
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» 'Tis his almighty love, 
His counſel and his care, 


Preſerves us ſafe from ſin and _ | | 
And ev'ry hurtful ſnare. ; 


He will preſent our ſouls | 
Unblemilh'd and complete, | 10 
Before the glory of his face, | | | | 
With joys divinely great. | | 

4 Then all the choſen feed 
Shall meet around the throne, | i 
Shall bleſs the condudt of his grace, j 
And make his wonders known, A 2 i 


5 Jo our Redeemer God, 
Wiſdom and power belongs, 
Immortal crowns of majeſty, 
And everlaſting ſongs. 


70 Rev. i. 5.—9. my by * | | | | 
O Him that lov'd the ſouls of meu, 
And waſh'd us in his blood. | 
To royal honours rais'd our head, 
And made us prieſts to Gd; ; 
2 To Him let ev'ry tongue be praiſe, g &'l 
And ev'ry heart be love! TR. 


All grate ful honours paid on earth, We 1 
And nobler longs above ! | ou "= 


3 Behold, on flying clouds he comes ! 
His ſaints ſhall bleſs the day ; 
While they that pierc'd him fadly mourir 
In anguiſh and diſmay, _ PP Woo? 
4 I am the Firſt, and I the Laſt; - 
Time centers all in me; 70 
Th' almighty God, who e % | 
And evermore thall be 


* 
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51. 
Judgment. Rev. i. 7. vi. re XXII. 17. 20. 
Helmſley. 
O! he comes with clouds defconding, 
Once for favour'd ſmners flain ! 

Thouſand thouſand ſaints attending 

Swell the triumph of 1 train: 
Hallelujah ! | 4 
Jeſus now ſhall ever reign. . 


2 Ev'ry eye ſhall now behold kink 
Rob © in dreadful majeſty z . 
Thoſe who ſet at nought and ſold hin. $201 


Pierc'd and nail'd him to n. 
Deeply wailing, | 


Shall the great Meſſiah ſee. 


3 Ev'ry land, fea, and mountain, 
Heav'n and earth ſhall flee away : 
All who hate him muff, confounded, 
Hear the tramp proclaim the day; 
Come to judgment, 
Come to judgment! come away! 
4 Now redemption, long expected, 
See in ſolemn pomp appear ! 
All his ſaints, by man rejected, 
No ſhall meet him in the air: 
Hallelujah! 


See the day of God appear! 


5 Anſwer thine own bride and Spirit, 
Haſten, Lord, the gen'ral doom? 
Promis'd glory to inherit, 


Take thy pining exticd home : * 


All creation 


Travails, groans, und bids thee come. 


69 
6 Yea, Amen! let all adore th 
High on thine exalted throne : 
Saviour, take the power and glory, 
Claim the kingdams for thine owa. 


O come quickly, 
Hallelujah! come, Lord, come! 


52. 


N. N new has to the Lamb that was Rain. * 
Rev. v. 6. 8, 9, 10. 12, 


EHOLD the glories of the Lamb 
Amidſt his Father's threne : 
Prepare new honours for his name, 
And ſongs before unknown. 


2 Let elders worſhip at his feet, 
The church adore around, 
With vials full of odour ſweet, 
And harps of fweeter found. 


3 Thoſe are the prayers of the ſaints, 
And theſe the hymns they raiſe : 
Jeſus is kind to our complaints, » 
He loves to hear our praiſe. 


4 Now to the Lamb that once was lain,” 
Be endleſs bleſſings paid; 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
For ever on thy head. 


5 Thou haſt redeem'd our ſouls with blood, 
Haſt ſet the pris'ner free, 
Haſt made us Kings and prieſts to God, 
Ann we hal Ig with wee. 1 


* 


. 
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Chrift Jeſus the Lind of God worſhipped by all the 


creation. Ae. v. 11.—13. 


bo 
1 
* 


| oy let us join our cheerful ſongs 

With angels round the throne ; ' 

Ten thouſand thouſand are their tongues, 
But all tueir joys are one. | 


2 « Worthy the Lamb that dy'd,“ they ety, 
To be exalted thus:“ 
« Worthy the Lamb,” our lips 9225 
« For he was flain for „ 


3 Jeſus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine : 

And bleſſings more than we can give, 2 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 


I Let all that dwell above the ſky, 
And air, and earth, and ſeas, 
Conſpire to lift thy glories high, 
And ſpeak thine endleſs praiſe, 


The whole creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred name 

Of him that fits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. | 


Sher veel, fem; 
Cbriſbs humiliation and exaltation, Rev. v. 13. 


W HAT equal honours ſhall we bring 
To thee, O Lord our God, the Lamb, 


When all the notes that angels ling, 
Are far inferior to thy name ? 


e, 
2 Worthy is he that once was ſlain, 
The Prince of life that groan'd and dy'd ; . 
Worthy to riſe, and live, and reign 1 
At his almighty Father's fide, 


3 Power and dominion are his due, 
Whom Pilate doom'd the croſs to bear : 
Wiſdom belongs to Jeſus too, 

Tho' he was charg'd with madneſs here. 


All riches are his native right, 
Yet he ſuſtain'd amazing loſs; 
To him aſcribe eternal might, 
Who left his weakneſs on the croſs. 


Honour immortal muſt be paid, 
Inſtead of ſcandal and of ſcorn ; 
While glory ſhines around his head, 
And a bright crown without a thorn. 


5 Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb, 
Who bore the curſe for wretched men: 
Let angels ſound his ſacred name, 
And ev'ry creature ſay Amen. 
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Kev. vii. I 3. to the end, 


H“ bright theſe glorious ſpirits ſhine ; (il 
Whence all their white array? 10 
How came they to the hliſsful ſeats \ 14 
Of everlaſting day? | 
Lo! theſe are they from ſuff' rings great 
Who came to realms of light, 
And in the blood of Chriſt have wath'd 
Thoſe robes which ſhine ſo bright, 


Now, with triumphal palms they ſtand 
Before the throne on high, 


0 906-7 
And ſerve the God they love, amidft | 
The glories of the ſky. 


4 His preſence fills each heart with joy, 
Tunes ev'ry mouth to fing ; 

By day, by night, the ſacred courts | 
With glad hoſannas ring. 


5 Hunger and thirſt are felt no more, 
Nor ſuns with ſcorching ray; 
God is their ſun, whoſe cheering beams 
Diffuſe eternal day. 


6 The Lamb which dwells amid the throne 
Shall o'er them ſt ill preſide; | 
Feed them with nouriſhment divine, 
And all their footſteps guide. 


7 Mong paſtures green he leads his flock, 
Where living ſtreams appear; 
And God the Lord from ev'ry eye 
Shall wipe off ev'ry tear. 


56. 
A vifion of the kingdom of Cbriſt among men. 


Rev. xxi. 1.—4. 
* 


O! what a glorious fight appears 
To our admiring eyes; 
The former ſeas have paſs'd away, 
The former earth and ſkies. 


2 From heav'n the New Jerus'lJem comes, 
All worthy of its Lord, | 
See all things now at laſt renew'd, 
And paradife reftor'd. 7 


3 Attending angels ſhout for joy, 
And the bright armies ſing: 


(97) 
Mortals, behold the ſacred ſeat 
Of your deſcending Kivg. 


4 The God of glory down to men 
Removes his bleſs'd abode : 
He dwells with men; his people they, 
And he his people's God. 


5 His gracious hand ſhall wipe the tears 
From ev'ry weeping eye ; | 
And pains, and groans, and griefs, and fears, 
And death itſelf ſhall die. . 


6 How long, dear Saviour, O how long 
Shall this bright hour delay? 
Fly ſwiftly. round, ye wheels of time, 
And bring the welcome day. 


þ HE ſpacious firmament on high; 
With all the blue ethereal ſky, 

And ſpangled heav*ns, a ſhining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim, 

2 Th unwearied ſan, from day to day, 
Does his Creator's power diſplay ; 
And publiſhes to ev'ry land 
The work of an almighty hand, 

3 Soon as the ev'ning ſhades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wond'rous tale, 


And nightly to the liſt'aing earth 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth; 


4 While all the ſtars that round her burn, 
Aud all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And ſpread the truth from pole to pole. 


5 What though in folemn filence all 
Move round the dark terreſtrial ball ? 


(52) 
What though no real voice, nor ſound, 
Amidſt their radiant orbs be found ? 


6 In reaſon's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice : 
For ever ſinging as they ſhine, 
The hand that made us is divine.“ 


58. 
Creation and Providence. 


E when our raptur'd thought l 
Creation's beauties o'er, 
All nature joins to teach thy praiſe, 

And bid our fouls adore. 


2 Where'er we turn our gazing eyes, 
Thy radiant footſteps ſhine ; 
Fen thouſand pleaſing wonders riſe 
And ſpeak their ſource divine. 


3 The living tribes of countleſs forms, 
In earth, and ſea, and air; 
The mexnrſt flies, the ſmalleſt worms, 


Almighty power declare. 


4 Thy wiſdom, power and goodneſs, Lord, 
In all thy works appear; 
And, O! let man thy praiſe record, 
Man, thy diſtinguiſb'd care ! 
5 From thee the breath of life he drew 
That breath thy power maintains; 3 
Thy tender mercy, ever new, 
His brittle frame ſuſtains. 


6 Yet nobler favours claim his praiſe, 
Ot reaſon's light polleſs'd ; 
By revelation's brighteſt rays, 
Still more divinely-bleſs'd.. 
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Thy Providence his conſtant guard, 
When threat'ning woes impend, | 
Or will tt” impending dangers ward, | 14 
Or timely ſuccouts lend. (1 
3 On us that Providence has ſbone - q 
With gentle ſmiling rays ; 
O may our lips and lives make known 
Thy goodneſs and thy praiſe ! 


3 | 
hen for the exten/ion of tbe BUM. Ny | if 
S. M, il 


LORD our God ariſe, 
The cauſe of truth maintain ; | 
And wide o'er all the peopled world 4 
Extend her bleſſed reign. i 
2 Thou Prince of Life, ariſe, 1 
Nor let thy glory ceaſe ; | 
Far ſpread the conqueſts of thy grace, 
And bleſs the earth with peace. 


60. 
Praiſe to God for creation and redemption. 


ES them neglect thy glory, Lord, 


Who never knew thy grace; | | 1 
But our loud ſong ſhall ſtill record 
The wonders of thy praiſe, 
We raiſe our ſhouts, O God, to, thee, 
And ſend them to thy throne ; 
All glory to th? united Three, 
The undivided One. 
| E3 


U 
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3 Twas he (and we'll adore his name) 
That form'd us by a word; 


"Tis he reſtores our ruin'd "EINE 
Salvation to the Lord! 


4 Hoſanna ! let the earth and ſkies 
Repeat the joyful ſound ; 
Rocks, hills, and vales, return the voice 
In one eternal round: 


61. 
The incarnation of Chriſt, Luke ii. 14, 


QRTALS, awake, with angels join. 
And chaunt the ſolemn lay; 
Love, joy, and gratitude combine 
To hail the auſpicious day. 


2 In heav'n the rapt'rous ſong began, 

And {ſweet feraphic fire 

Through all the ſhining legions ran, 
And {wept the ſounding lyre. 


3 The theme, the ſong, the joy was new 
To each angelic tongue, 
Swift through the realms of light it n 
And loud the echo rung. 


4 Down through the portals of the ſky 
The pealing anthem ran, 
And angels flew with eager joy 
To bear the news to man. 


Hark! the-cherubic armies ſhout, 
And glory leads the ſong ; 
Peace and. ſalvation ſwell the note. 
Of all the heav'nly throng. 


6 With joy the chorus we'll repeat, 
* Glory to God on high; 


880 
% Good- will and peace are now complete, | 
« Jeſus was bort to die.“ 
7 Hail, Prince of Life, for ever hail, 


Redeemer, Brother, Friend ; 
Tho? earth, and time, and life ſhould fail, 


Thy praiſe ſhall never end, 
62. 
Chriſt is the ſubſtance of the Levitical prieſthood. 0 
1 true Meſſiah now appears, 
The types are all withdrawa : 


90 fly the ſhadows and the ſtars 
Before the riſing dawn. 


2 No ſmoaking ſweets, no bleeding lambs, 
Nor kid, nor bullocks flain : 

Incenſe and ſpice of coſtly names 
Would all be burnt in vain. 


3 Aaron muſt lay his robes away, 
His mitre and his veſt, 
When God himſelf comes down to be 
The off*ring and the prieſt. 
4 He took our mortal fleſh to ſhow 
The wonders of his love; 
For us he paid his life below, 
And prays for us above. 


OF: 19 4 
 Redeeming Love. 


Yom 
” 


OME, heay'nly, love, infpire my fong | 
With thy immortal flame, 
And teach my heart, and teach my tongue, | 
The Saviour's lovely i name. 6 
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2 The Saviour! O what endleſs charms 
Dwell in the blisful found ! 
Its influence ey'ry fear diſarms, 
And ſpreads ſweet comfort round, 
3 Here pardon, life, and joys divine 
In rich effuſion low, | 
For guilty rebels loſt in fin, 
And doom'd to endlefs woe. 


4 God's only Son, (Rupendous grace!) 
Forſook his throne above, 
And ſwift to ſave our wretched race 
He flew on wings of love, 


5 Th' Almighty Former of the ſkies 
Stoop'd to our vile abode ; 
While angels view'd with wond'ring eyes, 
And hail'd th* incarnate God: 


6 O the rick depths of love divine! 
Of bliſs a boundleſs ſtore !. 
Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine, 
J cannot wiſh.for mare. 


'7 On thee alone my hope relies; 
Beneath thy croſs 1 fall, 

My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice, 
My Saviour, and my all. 


64. 
Chriſt dying, rifing, and reigning. 


'E dies, the friend of finners dies : 
Lo! Salem's daughters weep around; 
A ſolemn darkneſs veils the ſkies; 
A. ſudden trembling ſhakes the ground. 
Come, ſaints, and drop a tear or two 
For him who groan'd beneath your load; 
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He ſhed a thouſand drops for you, 
A thouſand drops of richer blood 


2 Here's love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lord of glory dies for men; - 
Bat lo! what ſudden joys we ſee! | 
Jeſus the dead revives again. 

The rifing God forſakes the tomb, 

Up to his Father's court he flies; 
Cherubic legions guard him. home, 
And ſhout him welcome to the ſkies. 


3 Break off your tears, ye ſaints, and tell 

How high our great Deliv'rer rei 

Sing how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 

And led the monſter death in chains. 

Say, Live for ever, wond'rous King, 

« Born to redeem, and ſtrong to ſave !” _ 
Then aſk the monſter, Where's thy ſting ? > 
And where's thy vic y, boaſting grave?“ 


65. 
The reſurrectian. 1 Cor. xv. 56. ; 


HRIST, the Lord, is rifen to-day ! 

Sons of men, and angels ſay ; 
Raiſe your joys and triumphs high, 
Sing ye heav'ns—and earth, reply. 
2 Love's redeeming work is done; 
Fought the fight, the battle won: 
Lt the ſun's eclipſe is o'er; 
Lo! he ſets in blood no more. 7 5 
3 Vain the ſtone, the watch, the feal; 
Chriſt hath burſt the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids his Ms, 


Chriſt hath open'd paradiſe. 


(58) 


4 Lives again our glorious King, 
„Where, O death, is now thy ſting * 
Once he died our ſouls to ſave; 

« Where's thy vi&'ry, boaſting grave ? 


5 Soar we now where Chriſt has led, 
Following our exalted head; 
Made like him, hke tim we viſe 
Ours the croſs, the grave, the ſkies. 


6 What tho“ once we periſh'd all, 
Partners of our parents? fall; 
Second life let us receive, 

In our heav'nly Adam live. 


7 Hail the Lord of earth and heav'n! 
Praiſe to thee by both be giv'n! 
Thee we greet triumphant now, 
Hail! the reſurrection thou. 


The reſurretiion of Chr La Luke xxiv. 34- 


Trumpet. 
ES, the Redeemer roſe; 
The Saviour left the dead ; 
And o'er our helliſn foes 
High rais'd his conquering head; ; 
In wild diſmay 
The guards around 
Fall to the-ground, 
And fink away. 


2 Lo! the angelic bands 
In full aflembly meet, 
To wait bis high commands, 
And worſhip at his feet; 
Joyful they come,, 
And wing their way. 


659) 

From realms of day 

To Jeſu's tomb. 
Then back to heav'n they fly, 
The joyful news to bear; 
Hark, as they ſoar on high, 
What muſic fills the air! 

Their anthems ſay, 

« Jeſus who bled 

*« Hath left the dead; 

He role to-day.” 


4 Ye mortals, catch the ſound, 
Redeem'd by him from heli; 
And ſend the echo round 
The globe on which you dwell; 

Tranſported cry, 
« Jeſus who, bled 
« Hath left the dead 
« No more to die.“ 


„ All hall, triumphant Lord, 
Who ſav'd us with thy blood! 
Wide be thy name ador'd, 
Thou rifing reigning God! 

With thee we riſe, 
Wich thee we. reign, 
And empires gain 
Beyond the ſkies. 


WI 
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LEST morning, whoſe firft dawning rages 
Beheld the Son of God 
Ariſe triumphant from the grave, 
And leave his dark abode. 


2 Wrapt in the ſilence of the tomb 
The great Redeemer lay, 


(6) 
Till the revolving ſkies had brought 
The third, th” appointed day. 
3 Hell and the grave combin'd their force 
To hold our Lord in vain ; 


Sudden the Conqueror aroſe, 
And burſt their feeble chain. 


4 To thy great name, Almighty Lord! 
We ſacred honours pay, 4 
And loud hoſannas ſhall proclaim 
The triumphs of the day. 


5 Salvation and immortal praiſe 
To our vi&orious King!“ 
Let heav'n and earth and rocks and ſeas, 
With glad hoſannas ring. 


6 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The God whom we adore, 
Be glory as it was, and is, 
And ſhall be evermore. 


68. 
The reſurrection of Chriſt. 


HRISTIANS, diſmiſs your fear ; 
Let hope and joy ſucceed ; 
The great good news with gladneſs hear, 
The Lord is ris'n indeed, 


2 The promiſe is fulfill'd, 
Salvation's work is done; 
Juſtice with merey's reconcil'd, 
For God hath rais'd his Son. 


3 He quits the dark abode, 
From all corruption free ; | 
The holy harmleſs child of Gd 
Could no corruption ſee, | 


S. M. 
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Angels with ſaints above 
The rifing victor ing ; 

And all the bliſsful ſeats of love 
With loud hoſannas ring. 


Ye pilgrims too below, 

Your hearts and voices raiſe ; 
Let ev'ry breaſt with gladueſs glow, 

And ev'ry mouth fing praiſe, 


My ſoul, thy Saviour laud, 

Who all thy ſorrows bore ; 
Who died for fin, but lives to God, 

And lives to die no more. 

His death procur'd thy peace ; 

His reſurrection's thine : 
Believe, receive the full releaſe, 

"Tis ſeal'd with blood divine. 


69. 


Praiſe to God for redemption. 


HRIST is riſen fromm the dead, 
Hallelujah . ö 


2 High aſcended as our kad; 


Hallelujah ! 

Enter'd heav'n with his blood, 
Hallelujah ! 

Seated on the throne of Ged. 
Hallelugab ! © 


: Now his work. appears complete, 
Hallelujab 0 

For he reigns in glory Fouts "oe 
Haltelujab ; f 1 


/ 


tr 
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Angels ſound his praiſe aloud, 
Hallelujah ! 

Praiſe him all ye ſaints of God. 
Hallelujah! 


3 God is pleas'd in Chriſt his Son, 

Hallelujah / 

For the work that he hath done, 
Hallelujah ! 

For the glory he hath giv'n 
Hallelujah ! | 

To the Lord of earth and heav'n. * 
Hallelujah ! 


4 Juſtice now has met with grace, 

Hallelujah ! 

Peace and righteouſneſs embrace ; - 
Hallelujab ! 

Hope has lifted up her head ; 
Hallelujah ! 

Chriſt has riſen from the dead. 
Hallelujah / 


70. 


Anotber. 
Saliſbury. 


(a be to God on high, 
Hallelujah ! | 
Who hath ee the guilty nigh, 
Hallelujah : 
Through the true atoning blood, 
Hallelujab F 
Of the precious Lamb of God. 
Hallelujah ! 


663) 
+ Glory be to Chriſt on high, 
Hallelujah ! 
Who for finners came to die, 
Hallelujah ! 
All Jehovah's wrath endur'd, 
Hallelujah ! 


Life to guilty men ſecur'd. 
Hallelujah ! 


No the law's demands are paid, 

Hallelujab 

All its . $0" Chriſt. obey'd ; 
Hallelujah ! “ 

Glory to redeeming grace 
Haltelujah / 

Shines in our Immanuel's face. 
Hall:-Iujab ! 


4 Glory to the ſacred Three, 

Hallelujah / _ . F 

Who are one and all agree | 
Hallelujah ! 

In their record of the Son, 
Hallelujah ! 4 

God is pleas d with what he th done. 
Hallelujah ! 


71. 
It is finiſh'd ; or, Redemption completed. 


HN ARK !- the voice of love and mercy * 
Sounds aloud from Calvary; 
Rending rocks the words atteſting, 
Shaking earth and veiled * ;. 
It is finiſh'd !”? Wh ; 
Was the Saviour's dying 8 | jv 


( 64 ) 


2 That which prophets long predicted, 
That which legal ſacrifice 
Only ſhadow'd, not effected, 
That which juſtice ſatisfies, 
Now 1s finiſh'd ! 
So the dying Saviour cries, 


Now redemption is completed, 
Sin aton'd, the eurſe remoy'd, 
Satan, death, and hell defeated, 
As his rifog fully prov'd ; 
All is finiſh'd, 
Here our hopes do reſt unmov'd. 


4 O the life; the peace, the pleaſure 
Which theſe charming words afford ; 
Heav'nly bleſſings without meaſure . 
Flow to us through Chriſt the Lord 
« It is finiſh'd!“ 
Let our joyful ſongs record. 


5 Tune your harps anew, ye ſeraphe, 
Sound aloud Immanuel's fame; 
All creation ſwell the chorus, 
Dwell on this delightful theme, 
4e Tt is finith'd 
Glory to the worthy Lamb. 
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72. 
The Jubilce. 
| 7; 444 4 ST) 
B ye the trumpet, Blow ___ 
The gladly folemn found; - 
Let alt the nations know, 
To earth's remoteſt bound, 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home. 


(65) 
2 FExnalt the Lamb of God, 
The fin atoning Lamb; 
Redemption by his blood 
Through all the lands proclaim » 
The year of Jubilee is come; | 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home. | 


Ye who have ſold for nought 
The heritage above, 7 
Shall have it back unbought, | | 
The gift of jeſu's love: | | 

The year of Jubilee is come 
Return, ye ranſom'd finners, home. 


1 Ye ſlaves of fin and hell, 
Your liberty receive, 
And ſafe in Jeſns dwell, 
And bleft in Jeſus live: 
The year of Jubilee is come; 


Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home. 


{ The goſpel trumpet hear, 
The news of pard'ning grace: 
Ye happy ſouls, draw near, 
Behold your Saviour's face: 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd finners, home, 


5 Jeſus, our great High Prieſt, 
Has full atonement made : 
Ye weary ſpirits, reft, 
Ye mournful fouls, be glad: 
The year of Jubilee is come; il 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home; | 


F3. 
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73. 
The loving &indneſs of the Lord. Pſal. Ixiii. 7. 
Derby's 100. 
\ WAKE, my ſoul, in joyful lays, 
And fing thy great Redeemer's praiſe 


He juſtly claims a ſong from me, 
His loving kindneſs, O how free! 


He ſaw me ruin'd in the fall, 

Yet lov'd me notwithſtanding all; 
He ſav'd me from my loſt eſtate, 
His loving Kindneſs, O-how great ! 


Tho? num'rous hoſts of mighty foes, 
Tho? earth and hell my way oppoſe, 
He ſafely leads my ſoul along, 

His loving Kindneſs, O how ſtrong ! 


When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gather'd thick, and thunder'd loud, 
He near my ſoul has always ſtood, 

His loving kmdneſs, O how good! 


Otten I feel my finful heart, 
Prone from my Jefus to depart ; 
But though I have him oft forgot, 
His loving kindneſs changes not. 


Soon {hall I paſs the gloomy vale, 
Soon all my mortal powers muſt fail; 
O may my laſt expiring breath 

His loving Kindneſs fing in death. 


Then let me mount and ſoar away, 
To the bright world of endleſs day; 
And ſing with rapture and ſurprize,, 
His loving kindneſs in the ſkies. 
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74 
Redeeming love. 


OW begin the heav'nly theme, 
Sing ted in, Jeſu's name : 

Ye, who his ſalvation prove, 

Triumph in redeeming love. 


2 Ye, who ſee the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's Lee, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praiſe and bleſs redeeming love. 


3 Mourning ſouls, dry up your tears, 
Baniſh all your guilty fears; 
See your guilt and curſe remove, 
Cancell'd by redeeming love. 


4 Ye, alas! who long have been 
Willing flaves to death and ſin, 
Now from bliſs no longer rove, 
Stop and taſte redeeming love. 


Welcome all by ſm opprefl, 
Welcome to his ſacred reſt ; | 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love. 

6 When his Spirit leads us home, 
When we to lus glory come, 

We ſhall all the fulneſs prove 
Of our Lord's redeeming love. 

7 He ſubdu'd th? infernal pow'rs, 
Thoſe tremendous foes of ours, 
From their curſed empire drove ; 
Mighty in redeeming love, 


Saliſbury, 


( 63 ) 
8 Hither, then, your muſic bring, 
Strike aloud each cheerful ſtring, 


Mortals, join the hoſts above, 
Join to praiſe redeeming love, 


1 
The goodneſs of Ged. Nahum i. 7. 


E humble ſouls, approach your God- 
With ſongs ot ſacred praiſe, 
For he is good, immenſely good, 
And kind are al} bis ways. 


2 All nature owns his guardian care, 
In him we hive and move; 
But nobler benefits declare 
The wonders of his love. 
3 He gave his Son, his only Son, 
To ranfom rebel worms; 
*Tis here he makes his goodneſs known 
In its diviner forms. . 


4 To this dear refuge, Lord, we come, 
Tis here our hope relies; 
A ſafe defence, a peaceful home, 
When ſtorms of trouble riſe. 


5 Thine eye beholds, with kind regard, 
The fouls who traſt in thee; 
Their humble hope thou wilt reward 
With bliſs divinely free 
6 Great God, to thy almighty love, 
What honours ſhall we raife ! 
Not all the raptur'd ſongs above, 
Can render equal prailc, 


— 
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76. 


A The wonders of Redemption. 


ND did the holy and the juſt, 
The Sov'reign of the ſkies, _ 
Stoop down to wretchedneſs and duſt, 
That guilty worms might riſe ? 
2 Yes, the Redeemer left his throne, 
His radiant throne on high, 


Surprifing mercy ! love unknown! 
To ſufter, bleed, and die. 


3 He took the dying traitor's place, 
And ſuffer'd in his ſtead ; 
For man, (O miracle of grace!) 
For man the Saviour bled. 


4 Dear Lord, what heav'nly wonders dwell 
In thy atoning blood ! 
By this are finners ſuatch'd from hell, 
of + rebels brought to God. 


5 Jeſus, my ſoul adoring bends . 
To love ſo full, ſo free; | 
And may I hope that love extends 
Its ſacred power to me? 


5 What glad return can J impart 
For favours ſo divine? 
O take my allthis worthleſs heart, 
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77. 
Salvation aſcribed to Chraft, 


« —__ 1 


ALVATION ! O the joyful ſound ! 4 a 
Whar pleaſure to our ears ! | 


A ſov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 


2 Salvation! let the echo fly 
The ſpacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the ſky 
Conſpire to raiſe the ſound. 


3 Salvation! O thou bleeding Lamb, 
To thee the praiſe belongs: 
Salvation ſhall inſpire our hearts, 
And dwell upon our tongues. 


„5 


78. q 
Praiſe for the fountain opened. Tech. xiii. r. 


HERE is a fountain fill'd with blood 
Drawn from Immanuel's vers; _ 
And Nee plung'd beneath that flood; 
Loſe all their guilty ſtaius. 


2 The dying thief rejoic'd to fee 
That fountain in his day; 
And there have I, as vile as he, 
Waſh'd all my fins away. 
3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall never loſe its power, 
Till all the ranfom'd church of Ged 
Be ſav'd, to ſin no more. 


„ 2 ů ů * up ens $400 ” 


———r.— y —— — — 


6719 
+ Fer fince, by faith I faw the ftream 
Thy flowing wounds ſupply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And ſhall be till J die, 


Then in a nobler ſweeter ſong 
I'll fing thy power to ſave ; | 
When this poor lifping ſtamm'ring tongue 
Lies filent in the grave. 
6 Lord, I believe thou haſt prepar'd 
(Unworthy though I be) 
For me a blood-bought free reward, 
A golden harp for me! 


7 'Tis ſtrung, and tun'd, for endleſs years, 
And form'd by power divine; 
To ſound in God the Father's ears 
No other name but thine. 


79. 
Sabvation. 


ALVATION ! what a glorious plan! 
| Haw ſnited to our need ! 
The grace that raiſes fallen man 
Ils wonderful indeed! 


: *'Twas wiſdom form'd the vaſt defign, 
To ranſom us when loſt ; 
And love's unfathomable mine 
Provided all the coſt. 


Strict juſtice, with, approving look, 
The holy cov'nant ſeal'd; 
And truth and power undertook 
The whole ſhould be fulkll'd. 


4 Truth, wiſdom, juſtice, power and love 
In all their glory ſhone, 
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When Jeſus left the courts above, 
And dy'd to ſave his own. | 
5 Truth, wiſdom, juſtice, power and love 
Are equally diſplay'd, 
Now Jeſus reigns enthron'd above, 
Oar Advocate and Head, 


6 Now fin appears deſerving death, 
Moſt hateful and abhorr'd; 

And yet the finner lives by faith, 

And dares approach the Lord, 


80. 
Praiſe for Redeeming Love. 


Hotham. 


ET us love, and ing, and wonder, 
Let us praiſe the Saviour's name! 
He has huſh'd the Law's loud thunder, 
He has quench'd mount Sinai's flame: 
He has waſh'd us with his blood, 
He has brought us nigh to God. 


2 Let us love the Lord who bought us, 
Pitied us when enemies, 
Call'd us by his grace, and taught us, 
Gave us ears, and gave us eyes: 
He has waſh'd us with his blood, 
He preſents our ſouls to God. 


3 Let us /ing, tho? fierce temptations 
Threaten hard to bear us down ! 
For the Lord, our ſtrong ſalvation “, 
Holds in view the conqu'ror's crown: 
He who waſh'd us with his blood, 
Soon will bring us home to God. 


. 


Let us wonder, grace and juſtice 
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Join and point to mercy's ſtore; 


When thro' grace in Chtiſt our truſt is, 
Juſtice ſmiles and aſks no more 
He who waſh'd us with his blood, 


Has ſecur'd our way to God, 


Let us praiſe, and join the chorus 

OF the ſaints enthron'd on high; 

Here they truſted him before us, 

Now their praiſes fill the {ky *. 
% Thou haſt waſh'd us with thy blood: 
Thou art worthy, Lamb of God!“ 


Hark ! the name of Jefus ſounded 
Loud from golden harps above! 
Lord, we bluſh, and are confounded, 
Faint our praiſes, cold our love ! 
Waſh our ſouls and ſongs with blood, 
For by thee we come to God. 


81. 
Praiſe for the incarnation. 
Y Saliſbury, 
WEETER ſounds than muſic knows 
Charm me in Immanuel's name; 


All her hopes my ſpirit owes 
To his birth, and croſs, and ſhame, 


When he came, the angels ſung, 
* Glory be to God on high * 


Lord, unlooſe my ſtamm'ring tongue, 


Who ſhould louder fing than I? 


Did the Lord a man become, 
That he might the law fulfil, 


* Rev. v. 9. 
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Bleed and ſuffer in my room, 
And can't thou, my tongue, be (till 2 


4 No, I muſt my praiſes bring, 


Tho? they worthleſs are and weak ; 
For ſhould I refuſe to ſing, 


Sure the very ſtones would ſpeak. 


5 O my Saviour, Shield, and Sun, 


Shepherd, Brother, Huſband, Friend! 
Ev'ry precious name in one, 
I will love thee without end. 


82. 
Fehovah Jeſus. 


Y ſong ſhall bleſs the Lord of all, 
My praiſe ſhall climb to his abode ; 

Thee, Saviour, by that name I call, 

The great, ſupreme, the mighty God. 


2 Without beginning or decline, 


Object of faith, and not of ſenſe; 
Eternal ages ſaw him ſhine, 
He ſhines eternal ages hence, 


3 As much, when in the manger laid, 


Almighty ruler of the ſky, 
As when the ſix days work he made 
Fill'd all the morning ſtars with joy. 


4 Of all the exowns Jehovah bears, 


Salvation is his dearefl claim; 
That gracious ſound well pleas'd he hears, 
And owns Immanuel for his name. 


5 A cheerful confidence I feel, 


My well plac'd hopes with joy I ſee: 
My boſom glows with heavenly zeal 
To worſhip him who dy'd for me. 
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5 As man he pities my complaint, 
His power and truth are all divine; 
He will not fail, he cannot faint, 
Zalvation's ſure , and mult be mine. 


83. 
The name of Yeſus. Cant. i. 3. 


HY ſweet the name of Jeſus ſounds 


In a believer's ear ! 
It ſoothes his ſorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 


It makes the wounded ſpirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breaſt ; 
'Tis manna to the hungry ſoul, 
And to the weary reſt, 


3 Dear name ! the rock on which I build, 
My ſhield and hiding place; 
My never-failing treas ry, fill'd 
Wich boundleſs ſtores of grace. 
4 By thee my pray'rs acceptance gain, 
Altho' with fin defil'd; 
Satan accules me in vain, 
And I am own'd a child. 


5 Jeſus ! my Shepherd, Huſband, Friend, 
My Prophet, Prieft and King; 
My Lord, my life, my way, my end, 
Accept the praiſe I bring. 
6 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmeſt thought; 
But when I ſee thee as thou art, 
Ill praiſe thee as I ought, 
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7 Till then I would thy love proclaim 
With ev'ry fleeting breath ; 
And may the muſic of thy name 
* Refreſh my foul in death, 


84. 
Grateful remembrance of Chriſt, 


EMEMBER thee | remember Chriſt 


While memory holds her place, 
Wan we forget the Lord of Life 
Who faves us by his grace ? 


The Lord of Life with glory crown'd 
On heaven's exalted throne, 

Forgets not thoſe for whom, on earth, 
He heav'd his dying groan. 

2 The promis'd joy he then obtain'd 
When he aſcended hence, 

Up from the grave to God's right hand, 
A Saviour and @ Prince! 


is 


4 His glory now no tongue of man 
(Or ſeraph bright can tell: 

Vet ſtill the chief of all his joys, 

That fouls are ſav'd from hell. 


5 For this he came and dwelt on earth ; 
For this his life was giv*n ; 
For this he fought and vanquiſh'd death; 
For this he pleads in heav'y ! 


6 Join, all ye ſaints beneath rhe ſky, 
Your grateful praiſe ro give; 
Sin; loud hofannas to the Lord, 

Who died that you might live! 
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85, 1 
Grateful recollection Ebeneger. 1 Sam. vii. 12. Vi 
Madely. | l 
Oben thou fount of ev'ry bleſſing, MW 
Tune my heart to hug thy grace, 
Streams of mercy never ceaſing, 

Call for ſongs of loudeſt praiſe : 
Teach me ſome melodious ſonnet, 0 

Sung by flaming tongues above; 
Praiſe the mount. O fix me on it, 

Mount of God's unchanging love. 


2 Here I raiſe my Ebenezer, 

Hither by thy help I'm come ; 

And I hope, by thy good pleaſure, 
Safely to arrive at home: 

Jefus ſought me when a ſtranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God, 

He, to ſave my ſoul from danger, 
Interpos'd his precious blood, 


3 O! to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm conſtrain'd to be! 

Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter, iN 
Bind my wand'ring heart to thee ! 4 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; 4 

Prone to leave the God 1 love--- i W 

Here's my heart, Lord, take and ſeal it, i = 


| 

veal it from thy courts above. | 
. 4 
86. e | 

Not aſhamed of Chriſt. | 


ESUS ! and ſhall it ever be, 
A mortal man aſham'd of thee ! 
Aſham'd of thee whom angels praiſe, 
Whoſe glories ſhine through endleſs days, 
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2 Aſham'd of Jeſus ! ſooner far 
Let ev'ning bluſh to own a ſtar ; 
He ſheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted ſoul of mine. 


3 Aſham'd of Jeſns ! juſt as foon 
Let midnight be aſham'd of noon : 
"Tis midnight with my ſoul, till be, 
Bright Morning Star, bid darkneſs flee; 


Aſham'd of Jeſus ! that dear friend 
On whom my hopes of heav'n depend ! 
No; when I blaſh---be this my ſhame, 
That I no more revere his name. 


5 Aſham'd of Jeſus ! yes I may 
When I've no guilt to waſh away, 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave,. 
No fears to quell, no foul to fave. 


6 Till then---nor is my boaſting vain--- 
Till then I boaſt a Saviour flain ! 
And O may this my glory be, 
That Chriſt is not aſham'd of me. 


87. 


Jeſus precious to them that believe. 1 Pet. ii. 7. 


J ESUS, I love thy charming name, 
'Tis mule to my ear; 

Fain would J ſound it out fo loud, 
That earth and heay'n might hear. 


2 Yes, thou art precious to my ſoul, 
My tranſport and my truſt ; 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 
And gold is fordid duſt. 


3 All my capacious powers can wiſh 
In thee doth richly meet ; 
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Nor to my eyes is light ſq dear, 
Nor friendſhip half fo ſweet. 


4 Thy grace ſhall dwell upon my heart, 
And ſhed its fragrance there : 
The nobleſt balm of all its wounds, 


The cordial of its care. 


; Vl ſpeak the honours of thy name 
With my laft lab'ring breath; 
And, yoo claſp thee in my arms, 
The antidote of death. 


88. 
Chrift the burden of the ſong. 


HOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
We love to hear of thee ; 
No mulic's Ike thy charming name, 
Nor half ſo ſweet can be. 


O let us ever hear thy voice, 
To us in mercy ſpeak, 
And in our prieſt we will rejoice, 
Thou great Melchiſedec ! 


Our Jeſus ſhall be ſtill our theme, 
While in this world we ſtay; 
We'll ſing our Jeſu's bleſſed name 
When all things elſe decay. 


When we appear in yonder cloud, 
With all thy favour'd throng, 

Then will we fing more ſweet, more loud, 
And Chriſt ſhall be our ſong, 
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89. 
Praiſe to the Redeemer. 


IGHTY God, while angels blefs thee, 
May an infant liſp thy name? 
Lord of men, as well as angels, 
Thou art ev'ry creature's theme. 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Amen. 


2 Lord of ev'ry land and nition, / 
Ancient of eternal days! 
Sounded through the wide creation 
Be thy juſt and lawful praiſe, Hal. 


3 For the grandeur of thy nature, 
Grand beyond a feraph's thought, 
For created works of power, 
Works with {kill and kindneſs wrought. Hat, 


4 For thy providence that governs 
Through thine empire's wide domain; 
Wings an angel, guides a ſparrow : 
Bleſſed be thy gentle reign ! Hal. 


5 But thy rich, thy free redemption, 
Dark through brightneſs all along ; 
Thought is poor, and poor expreſſion :. 
* Who dare ſing that awful ſong ? Hal. 


6 Brightneſs of the Father's glory, 
Shall thy praiſe unutter'd lie? 
Fly, my tongue, ſuch guilty ſilence! 
Sing the Lord who came to die. Hal. 


7 Did N has ſing thy coming ? 

Did the ſhepherds learn their lays ? 
Shame would cover me ungrateful, 

Should my tongue refuſe to praiſe, 
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8 From the higheſt throne in glory, 
To the crols of deepeſt; woe; 
All to ranſom guilty captives : 
Flow, - my praiſe, for ever flow. Hal. 


„Go, return, immortal Saviour! 
Leave thy footſtool, take thy throne ; 
Thence return, and reign for ever : 


Be the Kingdom all thine own. Hal, 


90. 
Chrift + interceſſion typified by Aaron's breaſt- 1815 


Exod, xxvili. 29. 


Nx let our cheerful eyes ſurvey 
Our great High Prieſt above, 
And celebrate his conſtant care, 

And ſympathetic love. 


2 Tho? rais'd to a fuperior throne, 
Where angels bow around, 
And high, o'er all the ſhining train, 
With matchleſs honours crown'd. 


The names of all his ſaints he bears 
Deep graven on his heart; 

Nor ſhall the meaneft Chriſtian ſay, 
That he hath loſt his part. 


: Thoſe characters ſhall fair abide 
Our everlaſting truſt, | 
When gems, and monuments, and crowns, 
Are moulder'd down to duſt, 
Jo, gracious Saviour, on my breaſt 
May thy dear name be worn, 
A ſacred ornament and guard, 
Lo endlefs ages borne. 
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OT. 


Divme drawings celebrated ; or, Gratitude the ſpring 
of true religion, Hoſ. xi. 4. 


| Y God, what filken cords are thine ! 
How ſoft, and yet how ſtrong ! 
While pow'r and truth, and love combine 
To draw our ſouls along. 


2 Thou ſaw'ſ us cruſh'd beneath the yoke 
Of Satan and of fin; - 
Thy hand the iron bondage broke, 
Our worthleſs hearts to win. 


3 The guilt of twice ten thouſand fins 
One moment takes away; 
And grace, when firſt the war begins, 
Secures the crowning day. 


4 Comfort through all this vale of tears, 
In rich profuſion flows, 
And glory of unnumber'd years 
Eternity beſtows. 


5 Drawn by ſuch cords we onward move 
Till round thy throne we meet; 
And captives in the chains of love, 
Embrace our Conqg'ror's feet, 


92. 10 
The dying love of Chrift conſtraining to thankful 


devotion. 2 Cor. v. 14, 15. 


GEE Lord, thy willing ſubjects bow, 
J Adoring low before thy throne ; 
Accept our humble cheerful vow ; 
Thou art our ſoy'reign, thou alone. 
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2 Beneath thy ſoul-reviving ray, 
Ev'n cold affliction's wint'ry gloom 
Shall brighten into vernal day, wad 
And hopes and joys immortal bloom. 
3 Smile on our ſouls and bid us fin „ 
In concert with the choir above, 


The glories of our Savieur king, 
The condeſcenſions of his love. 


4 Amazing love! that ſtoop'd fo low, 

Io view with pity's melting eye 
Vile men, deſerving endleſs woe ! 
Amazing love! did Jeſus die? 


5 He died to raiſe to life and joy 
The vile, the guilty, the undone; 
O let his praiſe each hour employ, 
"Till hours no more their circles run. 
6 He died !—ye ſeraphs, tune your ſongs, 
Reſound, reſound the Saviour's name ; 


For nought below immortal tongues 
Can ever reach the wond'rous theme. 


93- 
The power of the Goſpel. 


I HIS 1s the word of truth and love, 
Sent to the nations from above; 
In this Jehovah bids us trace 
The ſtrength of his almighty grace. 
2 This remedy did wiſdom find, 
To heal diſeaſes of the mind ; 


This beav'nly balm, whoſe N reign, power” 


Can guilty ruiu'd man reſtore. 
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3 The goſpel bids the dead revive: er 


Sinners obey the voice and live: 
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Dry bones are rais'd and cloth'd afreſh, 
And hearts of ſtone are turn'd to fleſh, 


4 Lions and beaſts of ſavage name 
Put on the nature of the Lamb ; 
While the wide world eſteems it ſtrange, 
Gaze, and admire, and hate the change. 


5 May but this grace my ſoul renew, 
Let finners gaze and hate me too ; 
The word that ſaves me does engage 
A ſure defence from all their rage. 


94- 
Praiſe the Redeemer. 


LUNG'D ia a gulf of dark deſpair 
We wretched ſinners lay, 

Without one cheerful beam of hope, 

Or ſpark of glimm'ring day. 
2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 

Beheld our helpleſs grief; 

He ſaw, and (O amazing love!) 
He ran to our relief, 


3 Down from the ſhining ſeats above 
With joyful haſte he fled, 
Enter'd the grave in mortal fleſh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 


4 Oh! for this love, let rocks and hills 
Their laſting filence break, 
And all harmontous human tongues 
The Saviour's praiſes ſpeak. 


5 Angels, aſſiſt our mighty joys, 
Strike all your harps of gold; 
But when you raiſe your higheſt notes 
His love can ne'er be told. 
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be promiſes of the Covenant of Grace. Ila. Iv. 1, 2. 
Zech. xii. 1. Mic, vii. 10. Ezek.xxxvi. 25. Sc. 


N vain we laviſh out our lives, 
To gather empty wind; 
The choiceſt bleſſings earth can yield 
Will ſtarve a hungry mind. 


Our God will ev'ry want fupply, | 
And fill our hearts with peace; | 
He gives by cov'nant and by oath 
The riches of his grace. 


Come, and he'll cleanfe our ſpotted ſouls, 
And waſh away our ſtains, 

ſn the dear fountain that his 8on 
Pour'd from his dying veins. 


Our guilt ſhall vaniſh all away, 
Though black as hell before : 
Our fins ſhall fink beneath the fea, 

And fhall be found no more. 


Dur heart, that flinty ſtubborn thing, 
That terrors cannot move, 

That fears no threat'nings of his wrath, 
Shall be diſſlolWw'd by love; 


Or he can take the flint away 


That would not be refin'd, 
And from the treaſures of kis grace 
Beſtow a ſofter mind. 


There ſhall his ſacred Spirit d well, 


And deep engrave his law, 
And ev'ry motion of our ſouls 
To ſwitt obedience * 


( 86 ) 
8 Thus will he pour ſalvation down, 
And we ſhall render praiſe : 


We the dear people of his love, 
And he our God of grace. 


96. 
Tempted—but flying to Chrift the refuge. 
| Hotham, 


1 lover of my ſoul, 
Let me to thy boſom fly, | 
While the raging billows roll, 
While the tempeſt ſtill is high! 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the ſtorm of life is paſt : 
Safe into the haven guide; 
O receive my ſoul at laſt, 


2 Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpleſs ſoul on thee ; 
Leave, ah! leave me nat alone, 
Still ſupport, and comfort me: 
All my truſt on thee is ſtay'd, 
All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceleſs head 
With the ſhadow of thy wing. 
3 Thou, O Chrift, art all I want; 
All in all in thee I find;, _ 
Raiſe the fallen, cheer the faint, _ 
Heal the fick, aud lead the blind. 
Juſt and holy is thy name, 
I am all uarighteouſnef;, 
Vile and full of%hn I am, 
Thou art fall of truth and grace. 


4 Plenteous grace with thee is fonnd, 


Grace to pardon all my fin ; 
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Let the healing ſtreams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the fountain art, | 
Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 
Riſe to all eternity, 


1 5 
We Covenant God. | 
| | Leoni. 


"TS God of Abram praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron'd above ; 
Ancient of everlaſting days 
And God of love ! 
Jenovan great I AM! 
By earth and heav'n confeſs'd! 
We bow and bleſs the ſacred name, 
For ever bleſs'd. 


2 The God of Abram praiſe, 
At whoſe ſupreme command 
From earth we riſe, and ſeck the joys 
At his right hand. 
To Abram and his ſeed 
Th” inheritance he gave, 
By ſolemn oath confirm'd the deed, 
| Nor will deceive. 


We all on earth forſake, 
Its wiſdom, fame, and pow'r, 
And him our only portion make, 
Our ſhield and tow'r. | 
Tho” nature's ſtrength decay, 
And earth and hell withſtand, 
To Canaan's bounds we urge our way 
At God's command, | 


| 
| 
| 
: 
| 
| 
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4 The God of Abram praiſe, 
Whoſe all-ſufficient grace 
Shall guide us all our happy days, 
In all lis ways. 
The goodly land we ſee, 
With peace and plenty bleſt ; 
The land of ſacred liberty, 
And endleſs reft, 


5 There dwells the Lord our King, 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs, 
Triumphant o'er the world and fin, 
The Pruice of Peace. 
The ranſom'd nations bow 
Before the Saviour's face ;. 
Joyful their crowns of glory throw, 
O'erwhelm'd with grace. 


6 We too ſhall fee his face, 
We ſhall his pow'r adore, 
And fing the wonders of his-grace _ 
For evermore. 
To jeſus' God and ours 
Be endleſs glory giv'n, 
Who in his Son cus bliſs ſecures, 
As hers of heay'n, , 


98. 
The fulneſs of Chrift. John i. 16. Col. i. 19. 
Wie | 149 Pſalm. 
FULNESS reſides 
Tn Jeſus our head, 
And ever abides 
To anſwer our need ; 


The Father's good pleaſure 
Has laid up in ftore 
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A plentiful treaſure 
To give to the poor. 


2 Whate'er be our wants 
We need not to fear, 
Our num'rous complaints 

His mercy will hear: 
His fulneſs ſhall yield us 
Abundaat ſupplies; * * 
His power ſhall ſhield us, 
When dangers ariſe, 


2 The fountain o'erflows 

Our woes to redreſs, 

Still more he beſtows, 
And grace upon grace : 

His gifts in abundance 
We daily receive ; 

He has a redundance 
For all that believe. 


4 Whatever diftreſs 
Awaits us below, 

Such plentiful grace 
Will Jeſus beſtow, s 

As ftill ſhall ſupport us, © * 
And filence our fear; 

For nothing can hurt as 


While Jeſus 1s near. 


5 When troubles attend, 
Or danger or ſtrife, 
His love will defend 
And guard us thro! life; 
And when we are fainting, 
And ready to die, 
Whatever is wanting, 
His hand will ſupply, 
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| 99- 

The ſpiritual coronation, Cant. iii. 11. 

Miles Lane; 

Angels. : 

LE-HAIL the power of Jeſu's name, 
Let angels proftrate fall : 


Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


Martyrs. 


2 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from his altar call; 
Extol the ſtem of Jefle's rod, 
And crown him Lord of all, 


Converted Jews. 


Te chofen ſeed of Iſrael's race, 
A remnant weak and {mall ! 
Hail him, who ſaves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


Believing Gentiles, 


4 Ye Gentile ſinners, ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall ; 
Go---ſpread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown ham Lord of all. 


Sinners of every age. 


5 Babes, men, and fires, who know his love, 
Who feel your fin and thrall; _ 
Now joy with all the hoiſts above, 
And crown him Lord, of all, 


(919 


Sinners of every nation,. 
Let ev'ry kindred, ev'ry tribe, 
On this terreſtrial ba} 


To him all majeſty aſeri 
And crown him Lord of all.. 


Our ſelues. ; 


Oh! that with yonder ſacred throng;. 
We at his feet may fall; 
We'll join the everlaſting ſong,. 
And.crown him Lord of all. 


200. 


Lenging for an intereſt in the Redeemer. 
RACIOUS Lord, incline thine ear, 
My requeſts vouchſafe to hear; 


Hows my never cealing ery, 


Give me Chriſt; or elſe 1 die, 


> Wealth and honour I diſdain, 
Earthly comforts, Lord, are vain; 
Theſe can never ſatisfy, 


Give me Chriſt, or elſe I die. 


3 Lord, deny me what thou wilt, 
Only eaſe me of my guilt; 
Suppliant at thy feet Ilie, 
Give me Chrift, or elſe I die. 


+ All unholy and unclean, 
I am nothing elſe but ſin; 
On thy mercy I rely, 


Give me Chrift, or elſe I die. 


Thou doſt freely ſave the loſt, 
In thy grace. alone 'I-trutt; 
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With my earneſt ſuit comply, 
Give me Chriſt, or elfe I die. 


6 Thou doſt promiſe to forgive 
All who in thy Son believe; 
Lord, I 8 thou canſt not lie, 
Give me Chrift, or elſe I die. 


7 Father, doſt thou ſeem to frown ? 
Let me ſhelter in thy Son; 
Jeſus, to thine arms I fly, 
Come and fave me, elle I die. 


101. 
Longing for the fpread of the Goſpel. 


0 the gloomy hills of darkneſs, 

Look, ray foul, be {till and gaze: 

All the promiſes do travail | 
With a glorious day of grace. 

Bleſſed jubilee, 

Let thy glorious morning dawn. 


2 Let the Indian, let the Negro, 
Let the rude Barbarian ſee 
That divine and glorious conqueſt, 
Once obtain'd on Calvary ; 
Let the Goſpel 1 
Loud reſound from pole to pole. 


3 Kingdoms wide that fit in darkneſs, 
Grant them, Lord, the glorious light, 
And from eaſtern coal to weſtern, 
May the morning ehaſe the night, 
And redemption 
Freely purchas'd win the day 


4 By the beams of goſpel-merey, , we . 
Let the path of life be heb; 
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To the idol ſerving nations 
Let thy holy name be known, 
For poſſeſſion 
Give the Heathen to thy Son. 
; Fly abroad, thou mighty goſpel, 
Win and conquer, never ceaſe ; 
May thy laſting wide dominions 
Multiply and {till inoreaſe; 
Sway thy ſceptre, 
Saviour, all the world around. 


102. 
" Palm xxxvi. 


(3 5 Sun of Righteouſneſs, ariſe, 
Bleſs the dark world with heav'nly light; 
Thy goſpel makes the ſimple wiſe, 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 
2 Thy nobleſt wonders here we view, 
In ſouls renew'd, in fins forgiv'n: 
Forgive our fins, our ſouls renew, 
And make thy word our guide to heay'n.. 


103. 
We increuſe of the Church, 


"1 HOUT, for the great Redeemer reigns, 
Fhro? diſtant lands his triumphs ſpread 
Aud ſinners, freed from Satan's chains, 
Own him their Saviour and their Head. 
2 God's ſons and daughters, from afar, 
Daily at Sion's gates arrive; 


By ore were dead in fin before, 


& * 


By ſoy'reign grace are made alive. 
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3 O may his conqueſts ſtill increaſe, 
And ev'ry foe his power ſabdue ! 
While angels celebrate his praiſe, 
And 1aints his growing glories ſhew.. 


4 Loud hallelujahs to the Lamb, 
From all below and all above ; 
In lofty ſongs exalt his name, 
In ſongs as laſting as his love. 


104. 


Wiſdom. Prov. viii. 22.—31. 
In Cookham. 
RE. God had bnilt the mountains, 

4 Or rais'd the fruitful hills; 

Before he fill'd the fountains 

That feed the running. rills ; 

In me, from everlaſting, 

The wonderful L AM 15 

Found pleaſures ne ver waſting, . 1 

And wiſdom is my name. | 


2 When, like a tent to dwell in, 
He ſpread the ſkies abroad, 
And ſwath'd about the ſwelling 
Of ocean's mighty flood ; 
He wrought by weight and meaſure, 
And I was with him chen; 
Myſelf the Father's pleaſure, 
And mine, the ſons of men. 


3 Thus wifgom's words diſcover 
Thy glory and thy grace, 
Thou everlaſting lover 
Of our unworthy race! 

Thy gracious eye ſurvey'd us 
Ere ſtars were ſeen above; 
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in wiſdom thou hafl made us, 
And dy'd for us in love. 


And could ſt thou be delighted 
With creatures ſuch as we ! 

Wio, when we ſaw thee, flighited 
And nail'd thee to a tree? 
Unfathomable wonder, 

And myſtery divine! 

The voice that ſpeaks 1a thunder, 
Says,“ Sinner, I am thine !” 


108. 
The reſuge, river, and rock of the Church. 


Iſa, xxxit. 2. 


E who on earth as man was known, 
And bore our fins and pains ; 
Now ſeated on th' eternal throne, 
The God of glory reigns. 
: His hands the wheels of nature guide 
Wich an unerring {kill ; 
And countleſs worlds, extended wide, 
Obey his ſov'reigu will, 


: While harps unnumber'd found his praiſe, 
In yonder world above; | 

His ſaints on earth admire nis ways, | 
And glory in his love. 


. His righVouſnels, to faith reveal'd, 
Wrought out for guilty worms; 

Aiﬀocds a hiding-place and fhucld - 
From enemies andi/ſtorms, 11 

- This land, through which lis pigcims 805 6 
Is deſolate and diy; Wa, 
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But ſtreams of grace from him o' erflow, 
Their thirſt to ſatisfy. 


6 When troubles, like a burning ſun, 
Beat heavy on their head, 
To this almighty Rock. they run, 
And find a pleaſing ſhade. 
7 How glorious he ! how happy they 
In ſuch a glorious Friend! 
Whole love fecures them all the way, 
And crowns them at the end. 


106. 
Fefſus my all, | 
146 Palm. 


HY Thould I fear the dzckeft hour, 
Or tremble at the tempter's power ? 
Jeſus vouchſafes to be my tower. 


2 Tho' hot the fight, why quit the field? 
Why muſt I either flee or yield, 
Since Jeſus is my mighty ſhield ? 


2 When creature-comforts fade and die, 
Worldlings may weep; but why ſhould I? 
Jeſus (till lives, and ſt ui is nigh, 

4 Tho? all the flocks and herds were dead, 
My ſoul a famine need not dread, 

For Jeſus is my living bread. 

5 I know not what may foon hetide, 
Or how my wants ſhall be ſapply'd ; 
But Jeſus knows, and will provide. 


6 Tho? fin would fill me with diſtreſs, 
The throne of grace I dare addreſs, 
For Jeſus is my righteouſneſs, 
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Tho' faint my pray'rs, and cold my love, 
My ſtedfaſt hope ſhall not remove, 
While Jeſus intercedes above. 


3 Againſt me earth and hell combine; 
But on my fide is power divine - 
Teſus is all, and he is mine. 


107. 
Lovęeſt thou me? John xxi. 16. 
Cookham, 
HAS my ſoul ! it is the Lord; 
Tis thy Saviour, hear his word; 
Jeſus ſpeaks, and ſpeaks to thee ; 
Say, poor finger, lov'ſt thou me? 


I deliver'd thee when bound, 
And, when wounded, heal'd thy wound ; 
Sought thee wand'ring, ſet thee riglit, 
Turn'd thy darkneſs into light. 


Can a woman's tender care 
Ceaſe towards the child ſhe bare? 
Yes, ſhe may forgetful be, 
Yet will I remember thee. 


+ Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above; 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
tee and faithful, ſtrong as death, 


Thou fhalt ſee my glory ſoon, 
When the work of grace is done; 
Partner of my throne ſhalt be, 

Say, poor finner, lov'ſt thou me!“ 

Tord, it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and faint; 
Yet I love thee and adore, _ 

On for grace to love thee more! 
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108. 
Another: 


go a point I long ta know, 

Okt it cauſes anxious thought; 
Do I love the Lord or no? 

Am I his, or am I not? 


2 If I love, why am I thus? 
Why this dull and lifeleſs frame ? 
Hardly ſure can they be worſe, 
Who have never heard his name ! 


3 Could my heart ſo hard remain, 
Pray'r a taſk and burden prove, 
Ev'ry trifle give me pain, 

If I knew a Saviour's love? 

4 When I turn mine eyes within, 
All 1s dark, and vain, and wild ; 
Fill'd with unbelief and fin, 

Can I deem myſelf a child ? 


F If I pray, or hear, or read, 
Sin is mix'd with all I do; 
You that love the Lord indeed, 
Tell me, is it thus with you? 


Cookham 


6 Yet I mourn my ſtubborn will, 
Find my tin a grief and thrall ; 
Should I grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not love at all? 


Could I joy his ſaints to meet, | 
Chuſe the ways I once abhor'd, 
Find, at times, the promiſe ſweet, 
If I did not love the Lord? 


8 Lord, decide the doubtful caſe ! 
Thou who art thy people's ſun, 


* 
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3hine upon thy work of grace, 
If it be indeed begun. 


Let me love thee more and more, 
If I love at all, I pray; 
If I have not lov'd before, 
Help me to begin to-day, 


109. 


How hall I put thee among Ce children 
Jer, 111. 19. 


LAS! by nature how deprav'd, 
How prone to ev'ry ill! 
Our lives to Satan how enſlay'd, 
How obſtinate our will ! 


And can ſuch ſinners be reſtor'd, 
Such rebels reconcil'd ? 

Can grace itſelf the means afford 
To make a foe a child? 


d 
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Which ſhall effectual prove, 
To cleanſe us from our countleſs fins, 
And teach our hearts to love. 


4 Jeſus for finners undertakes, 
And dy'd that we may live; 
His blood a full atonement makes, 
And cries aloud, “ Forgive.“ 


5 Yet one thing more mult grace provide, 
Fo bring us home to God, 
Or we ſhall ſlight the Lord who dy'd, 
And trample on his blood. 


The Holy Spirit muſt reveal 
The Saviour's work and worth ; 
Then the hard heart begins to feel 
A new and heav'nly birth. 


Yes, grace has found the wond'rous means, 
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> Thus, bought with blood, and born again, 
Redeem'd, and ſav'd by grace; 
Rebels, in God's own houſe, obtain 
A ſon's and daughter's place, 


110. 


Breathing after the Holy Spirit; or fervency of 
devotion dgſired. 


Or holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 


With all thy quick ning powers, 
Kindle a flame of ſacred love 


In theſe cold hearts of ours. 


2 Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of theſe trifling toys: 
Our ſouls can neither fly nor go 

To reach eternal joys. 


3 In vain we tune our: formal ſongs, 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe ; 
Hoſannas languiſh on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 


4 Dear Lord! and ſhall we ever lie 
In ſuch a lifeleſs ſtate ? 
Our love ſo faint, fo cold to thee, 
And thine. tous fo great? 


5 Come, holy Spirit, heav'tly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning powers; 
Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's love, 


And that ſhall Kindle ours, 
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111. 


Back}liding and returning; or, the Back/lider”s 


Prayer. 
Clark's, 
ESUS, let thy pitying eye 
Call back a wand'ring ſheep ; 
Valſe to thee, like Peter, I 
Would fain like Peter weep: 
Let me be by grace reſtor'd, 
Oa me be all its freeneſs ſhewn ; 
Turn and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of ſtone. 


Saviour, Prince, enthron'd above, 
Repentance to impart, 
Give me through thy dying love, 
The humble contrite heart; 
Give, what I have long implor'd, 
A portion of thy love unktown ; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of tone. 


See me, Saviour, from above, 
Nor ſuffer me to die; 
Jie, and happineſs, and love, 
Smile in thy graclous eye: 
Speak the reconciling word, 
And let thy mercy melt me down ; 
Turn and look npon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of one. 


Look as when thy pitying eye 
Was clos'd that we might live; 
„Father (at the point to die, 
My Saviour pray dg forgive!“ 
3 
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Surely with that dying word, 
He turns, and looks, and cries, © *Tis done“ 
O my loving, bleeding Lord, 
This breaks my heart of ſtone, 
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As thy days, ſo ſhall thy ſtrength be. 
Deut. xxxiii. 25. 


FFLICTED faint, to Chriſt draw near, 
Thy Saviour's gracious promiſe hear, 
His ſaithful word declares to thee, 
That as thy days, thy ſtrength ſhall be, 


Let not thy heart deſpond, and ſay, 
How ſhall 1 ſtand the trying day? 

He has engag'd by firm decree, 

That as thy days, thy ſtrength ſhall be, 


Thy faith is weak, thy foes are ſtrong, 
And if the conflict ſhould be long, 

Thy Lord will make the tempter flee ; 
For as thy days, thy ſtrength ſhall be, 


Should perſecution rage and flame, 


Still truſt in thy Redeemer's name; 
In fiery trials thou ſhalt ſee, 
That as thy days, thy ſtrength ſhall be. 


When call'd to bear the weighty croſs, 
Or ſore aifliction, pain, or loſs, 

Or deep diſtreſs, or poverty, 

Still as thy days, thy ſtrength {ball be. 
When ghaitly death appears in view, 
Chriſt's preſence ſhall thy fears ſubdue; 
He comes to. ſet thy ſpirit free, 

And as thy days thy ſtrength ſhall be. 
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113. 
The Penitent. 


PU dear Jeſus, at ON feet,. 
A guilty rebel lies; 
And upwards to the mercy ſeat 

Preſumes to lift his eyes. 


O let not juſtice frown me hence; : 
Stay, ſtay the vengeful ſtorm ; 
Forbid it that Omnipotence 
Should cruſh a feeble worm. 


If tears of ſorrow would ſaffice 
To pay the debt I owe, 

Tears ſhould from both my weeping eyes 
In ceaſeleſs torrents flow. 


+, But no ſuch ſacrifice I plead 
To expiate my-guilt : 
NNo,tears but thoſe which thou haſt ſhed, 
No blood, but. thou. haſt ſpilt, 


Think of thy ſorrows, dearefl Lord, 
And all my fins forgive: 


Juſtice will well approve the word, 
That. bids the ſinner live. 


114. 
le bebeld the city, and wept over it. John xix. 41. 
S, M. 


ID Chriſt-o'er Gaede weep; 
And ſhall our cheeks be dry? 
Let floods of penitential grief 
Burft forth from ev'ry eye. 


Phe Son of God in tears, 
Angels with wonder ſee ! 


( 
Be thou aſtoniſh'd, O my ſoul, 
He ſhed thoſe tears for tice, 


3 He wept that we might weep, 
Each fin demands a tear; 
In heav'n alone no fin is found, 
No weeping can be there. 


115. 
Repentance from a ſenſe of divine goodneſs ;- or, 
A complaint of ingratitude, 
8. N. 
S this the kind return, | 
And theſe the thanks we owe, 


Thus to abuſe eternal love, 
Whence all our blefhngs flow. 


2 To what a ſtubborn frame 
Has fin reduc'd our mind! 
What ſtrange rebellions wretches we, 
And God as ſtrangely kind, 


On us he bids the fan 

Shed his reviving rays ; ' 

For us the tkies their circles run, 
To lengthen out our days. 


4 The brutes obey their God, 
And bow their necks to men ; 
But we, more brutiſh far than they, 
Reject his eaſy reign. 
5 Turn, turn us, mighty God, 
And mould our fouls afreſh ; 


Break, ſov'reign grace, thoſe hearts of ſtone, 
And give us hearts of fleſh, 


6 Let old ingratitude 
Provoke our weeping eyes, 
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And hourly, as new mercies fall, 
Let hourly thanks ariſe. 


116. 
Aſking the way to Sion. Jer. I. 5. 
82 the city of our God, 


How glorious is the place 
The 8 there, has his abode, 
And ſinners ſee his face. 


2 Firm againſt ev'ry adverſe ſhock, 
Its mighty bulwarks prove ; 
'Tis built upon the living rock, 

And wall'd around: with, love. 


3 There all the fruits of glory grow, 
And joys that never die ; | 
And ſtreams of grace and knowledge flow, 
The ſoul to ſatisfy. 


Come, ſet your faces Sion-ward, 
The ſacred road enquire ; 
And let a union to the Lord, 
Be henceforth. your defire, 
The goſpel ſhines ta-give you light, 
No longer, then, delay; 
The Spirit waits'to.guide you. Tight, 
And Jeſus is the way. | 
5 O Lord, regard thy Wann pray'r, 
Thy promiſe now fulfil; : 
And young and old by grace Tn 
To dwell on Sion's hill, | 


oy, 
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£ wil] not let thee go except thou bleſs me. 
Gen. xxxii. 26, 


12 I cannot let ſhee go, 

Till a bleſſing thou beſtow, 
Do net turn away thy face, 
Mine's an urgent prefling caſe, 

2 Doſt thou aſk me who I am, 
Ah, my Lord, thou know'ſt my name ! 
Yet the queſtion gives a plea 
To ſupport my ſuit with thee. 

3 Thou didſt once a wretch behold, 
In rebellioa blindly bold, 


Scorn thy grace, thy power defy, 
That poor rebel, Lord, was I. 


4 Once a finner near deſpair, 
Sought thy mercy-ſeat by pray'r ; 
Mercy beard and ſet him free: 
Lord, that mercy came to me. 


5 Many days have paſs'd fince then, 
Many changes I have ſeen, 
Yet have heen upheld till now; 
Who could hold me up but thou ? 


6 Thou haſt help'd in every need; 
This emboldens me to plead : 
After ſo much mercy paſt, 
Canſt thou let me fink at laſt ? 


7 No---I muſt maintain my hold, 
»Tis thy goodneſs makes me bold; 
I can no denial take, 


When I plead for Jeſu's ſake. 


Fairfax, 
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118. 
The narrow way. 


None but the choſen tribes of God 
ill ſeek or chuſe it for their own. 


: A thouſand ways in ruin end, 
ae only leads to joys on bigh ; 
By that my. willing ſteps aſcend, 
Pleas'd with a journey to the ky. 


Do more I aſk, or hope to find 

Delight or happineſs below ; 

Sorrow may well poſſeſs the mind 

That feeds where thorns and thiſtles grow. 


+ The joy that fades 1s not for me, 

I ſeek immortal joys above; 

There glory without end ſhall be 
The bright reward of faith and love. 


: Cleave to the world, ye ſordid worms, 
Contented lick your native duſt ; 

But God ſhall fight with all his ſtorms 
Againſt the idol of your truſt, 


119. 
Man by nature, roms: and ney 


In this myſterious nature join ! 
The fleſh, to worms and dull ally'd, 
The ſoul, immortal and divine. 


: Divine at firſt, a holy flame 
Kindled by the Almighty's breath; 


o "oo mr gy woyur rs Tw— we 


HAT thouſands never knew the road! 
What thouſands hate it when *tis known, 


ORD, what is man? extremes how wide, 


And ſwell the chorus of his praiſe. 
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Tin, ſtain'd by fin, it ſoon derkine 
The ſeat of darkneſs, ſtrife, and death. 


But Jeſus, O amazing grace ! 
Aſſum'd our nature as his own, 
Obey'd and ſuffer'd in our place, 
Then took it with him to his throne, 


Now what is man, when grace reveals 


'The virtue of a Saviour's blood ? 


Again a life divine he feels, 
Deſpiſes earth, and walks with God. 


And what, in yonder realms above, 
Is ranſom'd man ordain'd to be? 
With honour, holineſs, and love, 
No ſeraph more adorn'd than he. 


Neareſt the throne, and firſt in ſong, 
Man ſhall his hallelujahs raiſe ; 
While wond'ring angels round him throng, 


— 


I 20, 


The Chriſtian's ſpiritual voyage. 

Trumpet, 
ESUS, at thy command, 

I launch into the deep; 


And leave my native land, 
Where ſin lulls all aſleep : 


For thee I would the world reſign, 


And ſail to heav'n with thee and thine. 


Thou art my pilot wiſe, 
My compaſs is thy word: 
My ſoul each ſtorm defies, 
While I have ſuch a Lord: 


I truſt thy faithfulneſs and power, 


To fave me 1a the trying hour, 
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; Tho! rocks and quickſands deep 
Thro? all my paſſage lie; 
Yet Chriſt will ſafely keep, 
And guide me with his eye. 
My anchor hope ſhall ficm abide, 
And I each boiſt'rous ſtorm outride. 


1 By faith I ſee the land, 
The port of endleſs reſt : 
My ſoul, thy fails expand, 
And ſiy to Jeſu's breaſt. 
O may 1 reach the heav'nly ſhore, 
Where winds and waves diſtreſs no more. 


Whene'er becalm'd I he, 
And ſtorms forbear to toſs ; 
Be thou, dear Lord, ſtill nigh, 
Leſt I ſhould ſuffer loſs : 
For more the treach'rons calm I dread, 
Than tempeſts burſting o'er my head. 


5 Come, Holy Ghoft, and blow 
A. proſp*'rous gale of grace, 
Watt me from all below, 
To heav'n, my deſtin'd place: 
Then in full fail, my port I'll find, 
And leave the world and fin behind. 


121. 


Nunning the Chriſtian race. 
Phil, iii. 12-14. 


A my ſoul, ſtretch ev'ry nerve, 
And preſs with vigour on: 
4. heav'nly race demands thy zeal, 

And an immortal crown. 
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2 "Tis God's all- animating voice 
That calls thee from on high : 
 *Tis his own hand preſents the prize 
To thine aſpiring eye. 
3 A cloud of witnefles around 
Hold thee in full ſurvey : 
Forget the ſteps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 


4 Bleſs'd Saviour, introduc'd by thee, 
Have we our race begun; 
And, crown'd with vict'ry, at thy feet, 
We lay our laurels down. 


122. 
The Chriſtian's bat pine ſi. 


OW happy is the Chriſtian's ſtate ! 
His ſins are all forgiv'n; 
A cheering ray confirms the grace, 
And lifts his hope to heav'n. 


2 Though in the rugged path of Ilfe, 
He heaves the penſive ſigh ; 
Yet, truſting in his God, he finds 
Deliv'ring grace is nigh. 
3 If, to prevent his wand' ring ſteps, 
He feels the chaſt'ning rod ; 
The gentle ſtroke ſhall bring him back 
To his forgiving God. 
And when the welcome meſſage comes 
To call his ſoul away ; 
His ſoul, in raptures, thall aſcend 
To everlaſting day. 
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123. 
Goppel. privileges. 


O HAPPY they who know the Lord, 

With whom he deigns to dwell ! 

He feeds and cheers them by his word, 
His arm ſupports them well. 


2 To them in each diſtreſſing hour, 
His throne of grace is near; 
And, when they plead his love and power 
He ſtands engag'd to hear. 


2 He help'd his ſaints in ancient days, 
Who truſted in his name; 
And we can witneſs to his praiſe, 
His love is fill the ſame. 


; Wand'ring in fin, our fouls he found, 
Aad bid us ſeek his face ; 
Gave us to hear the goſpel-ſound, 
And taſte the gofpel-orace, 


; Ofc in his houſe his glory ſhines 
Before our wond'ring eyes; 
We wiſh not then for golden mines, 
Or aught beneath the ſkies. 


5 His preſence ſweetens all our cares, 
And makes our burdens light; 

A word from him diſpels our fears, 
And gilds the gloom of night. 


Lord, we expect to ſuffer here, 
Nor would we dare repine ; 
But give us ſtill to find thee near, 
And own us {till for thine. 
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9 Let us enjoy and highly prize 
Theſe tokens of thy love, 
Till thou ſhalt bid our fpirits riſe, 
To worthip thee above, 


124. 
The Chriſtian's ſuture reft, 


WE ſeek a reſt beyond the Kies, 

In everlaſting day; | 

Iuro' floods and — the paſſage 8 
But Jeſus guards the way. 


2 The ſwelling flood and raging flame; 
Hear and obey his word ; 
Then let us triumph in his name, 
Our Saviour 1s the Lord. 


125. 
The Lord will provide, 


TT HO! troubles aſſail, 
And dangers affright, 

Tho? friends {ſhould all fail, 

And foes all unite ; 

Yet one thing ſecures us, 

Whatever betide, 

The ſcripture aſſures ns, 

The Lord will provide. 


The birds without barn 
Or {torehouſe are fed, 
From them let us learn 
To truſt for our tread :- 
His ſaints, what is fitting 
Shall ne'er be deny'd, 


to 
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Jo long as 'tis written, 
The Lord will provide. 


; We may, like the ſhips, 
By tempeſts be toſt 

On perilous deeps, 

But cannot be loſt : 
Tho' Satan enrages 
The wind and the tide, 
The promiſe engages 
The Lord will provide. 
His call we obe n 
Like Abra'm of. old, | | 
Not knowing our way, 
But faith makes us bold; a | 
For tho! we are ſtrangers, | 
We have a good guide, 1 
And truſt in all dangers, | 
The Lord will provide, 1 


When Satan appears 

To ſtop up our path, 

And fill us with fears, 

We triumply by faith; 

He cannot take from us, 
Tho? oft he has try'd, 

This heart cheering promiſe, 
The Lord will provide. 

He tells us we're weak, 
Our hope 1s in vain, 

The good that we ſeek 

We ne'er ſhall obtain; 
But when ſuch ſuggeſtions 
Our ſpirits have ply'd, 

This anſwers all queſtions, 
The Lord will provide. 


No ſtrength of our own, 


Or goodneſs we claim ; 
N 
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Yet ſince we have known 
The Saviour's great name, 
In this our ſtrong tow'r 
For ſafety we hide, 
The Lord is our pow'r, 1 
The Lord will provide. 


8 When lite ſinks apace, 
And death is in view, 

| This word of his grace 

| Shall comfort us thro? : 

| No fearing or doubting 
With Chriſt on our fide, 
We hope to die ſhouting, 
The Lord will provide, 


1.26. 
The joy of the Lord gs your ſtrength. Neh. viii. 10. 


OY is a fruit that will not grow 
In nature's barren foil ; 
All we can boaſt till Chriſt we know, 
Is vanity and toil. 


2 But where the Lord has planted grace, 
And made his glories known ; 
There fruits of heav'nly joy and peace 
Are found, and there alone. 


3 A bl-eding Saviour, ſeen by faith, 
A ſenſe of pard'ning love, 
A hope that triumphs over death, 
Give joys like thoſe above. 


4 To take a glimpſe within the vail, 
To know that God is mine, 
Are ſprings of joy that never fail, 
Unipeakable ! divine! 
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: Theſe are the joys which ſatisfy, 
And ſanctify the mind; 


Which make the ſpirit mount on high, 
And leave the world behind. 


No more, believers, mourn your lot; 
But 1f you are the Lord's, 
Reſign to them that know him not 
Such joys as earth affords. 


127. 
Lively hope and gracious fear. 


WAS a grov'lling creature once, 
And baſely cleav'd to earth; 
I wanted ſpirit: to renounce 
The clod. that gave me birth. 


2 But God has breath'd upon a worm, 
And ſeut me from above, 
Wings ſuch as clothe an angel's form, 
The wings of joy and love. 


3 With theſe to Piſgah's top I fly, 
And there delighted ſtand, 
To view beneath a ſhining ſky, 
The ſpacious promis'd land, 
+ The Lord of all the vaſt domain 
Has promis'd it to me: 
The length and breadth of all the plain, 
As far as faith can fee. 
How glorious is my privilege ! 
To thee for help I call ; 


I ſtand upon a mountain's edge, 
O ſave me, left 1 fall! 


5 Tho? much exalted in the Lord, 
My ſtrength is not my own; 
Then let me tremble at his word, 
And none ſhall caſt me down. 
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128. 


Grounds of rejoicing in Christ. 


RN the Lord is King! 
The Prince of Life adore: 
O Sion, ſhout and ſing, 
And triumph evermore: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice aloud, ye ſaints rejoice. 


2 Jeſus, the Saviour reigns ; 
The God of truth and love; 
When he had purg'd. our fins, 
He took his feat above: | 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice, 
Rejoice aloud, ye ſaints rejoice, 


3 His kingdom cannot fail, 
He rules o'er earth and heav'n; 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jeſus giv'n: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice aloud, ye ſaints rejoice. 


He fits at God's right hand, 
Till all nis foes ſubmit, 
And bow at his command, 
And fall beneath his feet: 
Litt up your heart, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice aloud, ye ſaints. rejoice. 


5 Ne all our foes ſhall quell, 
Shall death itſelf 3 "i 
And all his people fill 
With pure celeſtial joy : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice ; 3 
Rejoice aloud, ye ſaints rejoice. 


Trumpet. 


( 117 ) 
< Rejoice in glorious hope, 
Jeſus the Judge ſhall come, 
And take his ſervants up 
To their eternal home. 


We ſoon ſhall hear th” archangel's voice; 
The trump of God ſhall found, © Rejoice,” 


129. 
DeVght in the character of God. 


Pawſon's. 


PÞ nn of good ! thy works of might 
I trace with wonder and delight ; 
In them thy glories ſhine : 
There's nought in earth, or ſea, or air, 
Or heav'n itſelf that's good or fair, 
But what is wholly thine, 


: The riches of thy matchleſs grace, 
Diſplay'd in the Redeemer's face, 
Still more attract my mind; 
Here wiſdom, love, and mercy meet, 
tn all their dignity complete, 
With truth and juſtice joined. 


3 Thy glories here immenſely rife, _ 
They ftrike my ſoul with ſweet ſurpriſe, 
And heav'nly pleaſure yield; 
An ocean vaſt without a bound, 
Where ev'ry noble wiſh is drown'd, 
And ev'ry want is fill'd. | 
4 Thy love is my unfailing ſtore, 
Thy light in darkneſs I implore, 
To ſet my heart at reſt : 
Were I depriv'd of all below, 
And thou thy gracious ſmile beſtow, 
I ſhould be richly bleſt. | 


* 


, 


5 This all my gloomy path ſhall cheer, 
And baniſh ev'ry painful fear 
That can my ſoul invade : 
Should earth and hell againſt me join, 
The beamings of thy love divide 
Would give me ſov'teign aid. 


6 What ſhall I do to ſpread thy praiſe, 
My God, through my remaining days, 
Or how thy name-adore ? 
To thee I conſecrate my breath; 
May I be thine in life and death, 
And thine for evermore. 


130. 
Heavenly joy on earth, 


OME, ye that love the Lord, 

And let your joys be known; 
Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 
And thus ſarround the throne. 


2 The ſorrows of the mind 
Be bauiſh'd from the place; 
Religion never was defign'd 
To make our pleaſure leſs, 


3 Let thoſe refuſe to ſing 
Who never knew our God, 
But fav'rites of the heav'aly King, 
May ſpeak. their joys abroad. 
4 The God who rules on high, 
Whoſe thunder rends the clouds ; 
Who rides upon the ſtormy ſky, 
And calms the raging floods: 


This awful God is ours, 
Our Father and our Love; 


S. M. 
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HT: ſhall ſend down his heay'oly powers 
Lo carry us above. 


There ſhall we ſee his face, 
And never, never fin; 

There, from the rivers of his grace, 
Dcink endleſs pleaſures in. 


Yes, and before we riſe 

To that immortal ſtate, _ 

he thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs 
Should conſtant joys create, 


Then let our ſongs abound, 
And ev'ry tear be dry ; - 
We're marching thro! this barren ground, 
To fairer worlds on high. 


131. 


Fuith, its author and precioHH] itt. Eph. ii. 8. 
a 2 M. 


AITH!—-'tis a precious grace, 
Where'er it is beſtow'd ! 
Tt boaſts of a celeſtial birth, 
Acd is the gift of God ! 


2 Jeſus it owns a king, 
An all-atoning prieſt : 
It claims no merit of its own, 


But looks for all in Chriſt. 


To him it leads the ſoul, 

When fill'd with deep diſtreſs ; 
1'!:2s to the fountain of his blood, 

And truſts his righteouſneſs, 


Since tis thy work alone, 
And that divinely free; | 
Lord, fend the Spirit of thy Len 
To work this faith iu me. 
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F This all my gloomy path ſhall cheer, 
And baniſh ev'ry painful fear 
That can my ſoul invade : 
Should earth and hell againſt me join, 
The beamings of thy love divine 
Would give me ſov'teign aid. 


6 What ſhall I do to ſpread thy praiſe, 
My God, through my remaining days, 
Or how thy name-adore ? | 
To thee I conſecrate my breath; 
May I be thine in life and death, 
And thine for evermore. 


130. 
Heavenly Joy on earth, 


OME, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known; 
Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 
And thus ſarround the throne. 


2 The ſorrows of the mind 
Be bauiſh'd from the place; 
Religion never was deſign'd 
To make our pleaſure leſs, 


3 Let thoſe refuſe to ling 
Who never knew our God, 
But fav'rites of the heav'aly King, 
May ſpeak. their joys abroad, 
4 The God who rules on high, 
Whole thunder rends the clouds; 
Who rides upon the ſtormy ſk y, 
And calms the raging floods: 


This awful God is ours, 
Our Father and our Love; 


S. M. 


(nn) 


e ſhall ſend down his heav'nly powers 
Lo carry us above. 


There ſhall we ſee his face, 

And never, never ſin; 

There, from the rivers of his grace, 
Drink endleſs pleaſures in. 


Yes, and before we riſe. 
To that immortal ſtate, 

The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs 
Should conſtant joys create, 


Then let our ſongs abound, 
And ev'ry tear be dry ; 
We're marching thro? this barren ground, 
To fairer worlds on high. 


131. 


Faith, its author ond preciouſueſs. Eph. ii. 8. 
8. M. 
AITH !---'tis a precious grace, 
Where'er it is beſtow'd ! 
Tt boaſts of a celeſtial birth, 
Acd is the gift of God ! 


> Jeſus it owns a king, 
An all-atoning prieſt : | 
it claims no merit of its own, | 1 


But looks for all in Chriſt. 


To him it leads the ſoul, 

When fill'd with deep diſtreſs;  - | 
Flies to the fountain of his blood, 

And truſts his righteouſneſs. 

Since 'tis thy work alone, 

And that divinely free 
Lord, ſend the Spirit of thy Son 

To work this faith in me. 


: 
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133; 


1 will truſt, and not be afraid, 


EGONE, unbelief, 
1 My Saviour is near, 
And for my relief 
Will ſarely appear : 
By pray'r let me wreſtle, 
And he will perform ; 
With Chriſt in the veſſel, 
] ſmile at the ſtorm. 


Though dark be my way, 
Since he is my guide, _ 
"Tis mine to obey, 

Tis his to provide; 

Tho? ciiterns be broken, 
And crestures all fail, 
The word he has ſpoken 
Shall ſurely prevail. 


His love in time paſt 
Forbids me to think 

He'll leave me at laſt 

In trouble to fink ; 

Each ſweet Ebenezer 

I have in review, 
Confirms his good pleaſure 
To help me quite through. 


Determin'd to ſave, 
He watch'd o'er my path, 


When, Satan's blind ſlave, 


] ſported with death; 
And can he have taught me 
To truſt in his name, 
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And thus far have brought me, 


To put me to ſhame ? 


Why ſhould I complain 
Of want or diſtreſs, 
Temptation or pain ? 
He told me no leſs : 
'The heirs of ſalvation, 
]I know from his word, 
Thro' much tribulation 


Muſt follow their Lord. 


How bitter that cup, 

No heart can conceive, 
Which Jeſus drank up, 
That finaers might live ! 
His way was much rougher 
And darker than mine; 
Did Jeſus thus ſuffer, 

And ſhall T repine ? 

Since all that I meet 

Shall work for my good, 
The bitter is ſweet, | 
The med'cine is food; 
Though painful at preſent, 
Twill ceaſe before long, 
And then, Oh! how pleaſant 
The conqueror's ſong. 


W 


129 


ath's review and expeFation. 1 Chron, xvii. 6. 17, 


MATZING grace! (how ſweet the ſound !) 
That ſav'd a wretch like me! 


once was loſt, but now am found, 


Was blind, but now I ſee, 
L 
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2 "Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears reliev'd : 

How precious did that grace appear 
The hour 1 firſt believ'd. 


3 Thro' many dangers, toils, and ſnares 
I have already come; 
*Tis grace has brought me ſafe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home, 


4 The Lord has promis'd good to me, 
His word my hope fecures; . 
He will my ſhield and portion be, 
As long as life endures, 


5 Yes, when this fleſh and heart ſhall fail, 
And mortal life ſhall ceaſe ; 
I ſhall poſſeſs within the vail 
A life of joy and peace. 
G The earth ſhall ſoon diſſolve like ſnow, 
The ſun forbear to ſhine ; 
But God, who call'd me here below, 
Will be for ever mine, 


134. 
The Effort. 


Abbes my ſoul, the Wee 
Where Jefus anſwers prayer ; 

There 5 fall before his feet, 
For none can periſh there. 


2 Thy promiſe is my only plea, 
Wich this I venture nigh ; 
Thou calleſt harden'd ſouls to es 
Aud ſuch, O Lord, am I. 


3 Bow'd down beneath a load of fin, | 
By Satan ſorely preſt ; | 
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By war without, and fears within, 
I come to thee for reſt. 


4 Be thou my ſhield and hiding-place, 
That, ſhelter'd near thy fide, 

My fierce accuſer I may face, 
And tell him, “ Thou haſt dy'd.“ 


- Oh wondrous love! to bleed and die, 

Io bear the croſs and ſhame, 

That gnilty ſinners, ſuch as I, 
Might plead thy gracious name. 


Poor tempeſt- toſſed ſoul be fill, 
My promis'd grace receive; 

Tis Jeſus ſpeaks,---I muſt, I vil, 
{ can, I do believe. 


135.7 
Confidence. 


ES! fince God himſelf has ſaid it, 
On the promiſe I rely; 
{13 good word demands my credit, 
What can unbelief reply? ? 
He is ſtrong, and can fulfil; 
He is truth, and therefore will. 


As to all the doubts and queſtions 

Which my ſpirit often grieve, , 

Theſe are Satau's dark ſuggeſtions, 

LTempting me my truit to leave; 
He would fain deſtroy my hope, 
But the promiſe bears it up. 


: Sure the Lord thus far has brought me 
By his watchful tender eare ; 

Jure 'tis he himſelf has taught me 
How to ſeek his face by pray” 'r; 
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After ſo much mercy paſl, 
Will he give me up at laſt ? 


& In my Saviour's interceſſion 
Therefore I will ſtill confide ; 
Lord, accept my free confeſſion, 
J have finn'd, but thou haſt died: 

This is all J have to plead, 
This is all the plea I need. 


136. 
The Word a ſyſiem of knowl:dge and joy. 


Pſal. cxix. 105. 


OW precious is the book divine, 
By inſpiration giv'n! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines ſhine 
To guide our fouls to heav'n. 


2 It ſweetly cheers our drooping hearts 
In this dark vale of tears; 
Life, light, and joy, it ſtill imparts, 
And quells our rifing fears. 
3 This lamp thro” all the tedious night 
Of life {hall guide our way, 
Till we behold theiclearer light 
fan eternal day. 


. 
The light and glory of the Word. 


HE Spirit breathes upon the word, 
And brings the truth to fight; 
Precepts and promiſes afford 
A ſanctify ing light. 


* 
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A glory gilds the facred page, 
Majeſtic like the ſun ; 

It gives a light to ev'ry age, 
It gives, but borrows none. 


The hand that gave it ſtill ſupplies 
The gracious light and heat : 

His truths upon the nations riſe, 
They riſe, but never ſet. 


Let everlaſting thanks be thine, 
For ſuch a bright ſupply; 
As makes a world of darkneſs ſhine 
With beams of heav*aly day, 
Ms foul rejoices to purſue 
The Reps of him I love; 
Tull glory breaks upon my view 
la brighter worlds above. 


138. 
God's preſence is hight in darkneſs. 
'F. God, the ſpring of all my joys, 
The life of my delights, | 


the glory of my brightelt days, 
And comfort of my nights. 


In darkeſt ſhades if he appear, 


My dawning is begun; 
le is my ſoul's ſweet morning-ſtar, 
And he my riſing ſun. | 


ihe op'ning heav'ns around me ſhine 
With beams of ſacred bliſs, 

Vile Jeſus ſhews his heart is mine, 
And whiſpers 1 am bit. 

My ſoul would leave this heavy clay 
At that tranſporting word, 
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Run up with joy the ſhining way, 
T” embrace my deareſt Lord. 


5 Fearleſs of hell and ghaſtly death, 
I'd break thro? ev'ry foe ; 
The wings of love, and arms of faith, 
Should bear me conqu'ror thro”. 


139. 
Walking with God. Gen. v. 24. 


H! for a cloſer walk with God, 
A calm and heav*uly frame ; 
A light, to ſhine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


2 Where is the bleſſedneſs I knew 
When firſt I ſaw the Lord ? 
Where is the ſoul-refreſhing view 
Of Jeſus and his word ? 


3 What peaceful hours I once enjoy'd ? 
How {weet their mem'ry {hill ! 
But they have left an aching void, 
The world can never fill. 


a Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet meſſenger of reſt; _ 
] hate the fins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breaſt : 


5 The deareſt idel I have known, 
Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
Aud worſhip only thee. 


6 30 {ſhall my walk be cloſe with God, 
Calm and ſerene my frame ; 
So purer light ſhall mark the road, 
That leads me to the Lamb, 
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140. 
Love to the een 


LEST be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Chriſtian love ; 
The fellowſhip of Kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 


2 Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent prayers : 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares, 


We ſhare our mutual woes ; 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 

The ſympathizing tear. 


4 


1 When we aſunder part, 
It gives us inward pain; 


But we ſhall ſtill be join'd in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 


This glorious hope revives 

Our courage. by the way 
While each in expectation lives, 

And longs to ſee the day. 


LY 


From ſorrow, toil, and pain, 

And ſin, we ſhall be free; | 
And perfect love and n reign 

Thro' all I] eternity. 


N 
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141. 
Chriſtian love. Gal. iii. 28. 


1 T party names no more 
The Chriſtian, world o'erſpread ; , 


Gentile and Jew, and bond and free, 
Are one in Chriſt their head. 


2 Among the ſaints on earth, 
Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of the ſame inheritance, 
With mutual bleffings crown'd. 


Let envy, child of hell ! 
Be baniſu'd far away: 

Thoſe ſhould in ſtricteſt friendſhip well, 
Who the ſame Lord obey. 


4 Thus will the church below 
Reſemble that above 
Where ſtreams of plezſure ever ow, 
Aud every heart is love. 


142. 
Love and unity. 


HA everlaſting Prince of Peace; 


Hail, Gov ernor divine ! 
How gracious 4s thy ſceptre's Lway;? 
What gentle laws are thine ! 


2 Thy tender heart with love © 'erflow'd.; 
Love ſpoke iu ev'ry breath; 
Vig' rous it reign'd thro' all thy life, 
And triumph'd in thy death. 


3 All theſe uuited charms how ſtrong 
Our frozen ſouls to move 


S. M 
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And this the proof of love to thee, 
„ That we each other love.“ 


O be the ſacred law fulfill'd 
In ev'ry act and thought; 
Each angry paſſion far remov'd, 
Each ſelfiſh view forgot. 


; Be all our hearts dilated wide 
By our Redeemer's grace ; 

And in one graſp of fervent love, 
His followers all embrace. 


143. 


Univer ſal benevolence. 


LEST is the man whoſe ſoft'ning heart 
Feels all another's pain ; | 


To whom the ſupplicating eye 
Was never rais'd in vain : 


/ Whoſe breaſt expands with generous warmth 
A. ſtranger's woes to feel, 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants the pow'r to heal. 


3 He preads his kind ſupporting arms, 
To ev'ry child of grief; 
lis ſacred bounty largely flows, 14 
And brings unaſk'd relief. AP. 


To gentle offices of love 
His feet are never flow ; | 
He views, thro' mercy's melting eye, 
A brother 1 in 2 foe. 4 
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| 144. 
| N A Prayer for Humility. 


Cookhar, 
ORD, if thou thy grace impart, 

— Poor in ſpirit, meek in heart, 
IT ſhall as my maker be, 
Cloth'd with mild humility, 


2 Simple, teachable and mild, 
Chang'd into a little child ; 
Pleas'd with all the Lord provides, 
Wean'd from all the world beſides. 


3 Father, fix my foul on thee ; 
Ev'ry evil let me flee 
Nothing want beneath, above, 
Happy m thy precious love. 


4 O that all may ſeek and find 
Ev'ry good in Jeſus join'd! 
Him ler Ifrael ſtill adore, 

Fruſt, him, praiſe him evermore. 


n 
The Child. 
Hothan. 
UIET, Lord, my froward heart, 
Make me teachable and mild, 
Upright, fimple, free from art, 
Make me as a weaned child ; 
From diſtruſt and envy free, 
Fleas'd with all that pleaſes thee. 


2 What thou ſhalt to-day provide, 
Let me as a child receive; 
What to-morrow may betide, 
Calmly to thy wiſdom leave - 


ie A STI” ©... 
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"Tis enough that thou wilt care, 
Why ſhould I the burden bear? 


As a little child relies 


| Oa a care beyond his own; 


Knows he's neither {trong nor wile, 

Tears to ſtir a flep alone: 
Let me thus with thee abide, | 
As my Father, guard and guide. 


+4 Thus preſerv'd from Satan's wiles, 


Safe from dangers, free from fears, 
ay I live upon thy ſmiles, 

ill the promis'd hour appears, 
When the ſons of God ſhall prove 
All their Father's boundleſs love. 


146. 
The Requeſt. 


'F ATHER, whate'er of earthly bliſs 
Thy ſov'reign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace, 

Let this petition riſe: 


'* Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 
From ev'ry murmur free; 

++ The bleſũngs of thy grace impart, 
And make me live to thee. 


et the ſweet hope, that thou art mine, 


My fe and death attend; 


And crown my Journeys end. * 
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Thy preſence through my Journey ſhine, 
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147. 


Patience, 


EAR Lord, tho? bitter is the cup _ 
Thy gracious hand deals out to rae, 
I cheerfully would drink it up: 
That cannot hurt which comes from thee. 
2 Mix it with thy unchanging love, 
Let not a drop of wrath be there ; 


The ſaints, for ever bleſs'd above, 
Were often moſt afflicted here. 


3 From Jeſus thy incarnate Son, 
I' learn obedience to thy will; 
And humbly kiſs the chaſt'ning rod, 
When its ſevereſt ſtrokes I feel. 


| 148. 
The ſhortneſs and miſery of life. 


UR days, alas! our mortal days 
Are ſhort and wretched too ; 
Evil and few, the patriarch ſays, 
And well the patriarch knew. 


2 *Tis but at beſt a narrow bound 
That heav'n allows to men, 
And pains and fins run thro? the round 
Of three-ſcore years and ten. 


3 Let heav'nly love prepare my ſou), 
And call her to the ſkies, 
Where years of long ſalvation roll, 
And glory never dies. 


» 
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149. 


Our frail bodies, and God our preſerver. 


T3 T others boaſt how ſtrong they be, 

Nor death, nor danger fear ; 

But we'll confeſs, O Lord, to thee, 
What feeble things we are. 


Frech as the graſs our bodies ſtand, 
And flouriſh bright and gay; 

A blaſting wind ſweeps o'er the land, 
And fades the graſs away. 


; Our life contains a thouſand ſprings, 
And dies if one go wrong; 

Strange that a harp of thouſand ſtrings, 
Should keep in tune ſo long. 


ut he who form'd, ſupports our frame, 
Eiſe drop to death we mult : 

>alvation to th' Almighty name 
That rear'd us from the duſt, 


E 150. 


A hymn for morning or evening. 


1 OC3ZANNA, with a cheerful ſound, 
To God's upholding hand ; 
Ten thouſand ſnares attend us round, 
And yet ſecure we ſtand. 


hat was a moſt amazing power 
That rais'd us with a word, 

And ev*ry day and ev'ry hour 

We lean upon the Lord. 

The ev'ning reſts our weary head, 

And angels guard the room ; 
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We wake, rejoicing that the bed 
Has not been made our tomb. 


4 The riſing morning can't aſſure 
That we ſhall end the day; 
For death ftands ready at the door 
To ſeize our lives away. 


3 Our life ts forfeited by fin, 
To God's revenging law : 
We own thy grace, immortal King, 
In ev'ry breath we draw. 


6 God is our ſun, whoſe daily light 
Our joy and ſafety brings ; 
Our feeble fleſh lies ſafe at night 
Beneath his ſhadow wings. 


157. 


Content ment. Phillip. iv. 11. 


; 1322 paſſions diſcompoſe the mind, 
i} | As tempeſts vex the ſea: 
But calm content and peace we find, 
When, Lord, we turn to thee, 


2 In vain by reaſon and by rule, 
We try to bend the will: 
For none but in the Saviour's ſchool 
Can learn the heav'nly ſkill. 


3 Since at his feet my ſoul has ſat, 
His gracious words to hear ; 
Contented with my preſent ſtate, 
I caſt on him my care, 


4 « Art thou a finner, foul?” he ſaid, 
«© Then how can'ft thou complain? 
How light thy troubles here, if weigh'd 
With everlaſting pain! 


( 135 ) 4 


It thou of murm'ring would'ſt be cur'd, 
Compare thy griefs with mane ; 

Think what my love for thee endur'd, | 

And thou wilt not repine. | 


a+ — . r — — 


© 'Tis I appoint thy daily lot, ö 
And I do all things wel : J 
Thou ſoon ſhalt leave this wretched ſpot, t 
And riſe with me to dwell. | 

| 

| 


In life my grace ſhall ſtrength ſupply, 
Proportion'd to thy day ; 


At death thou ſtill ſhalt find me nigh, 
To wipe thy tears away,” 


+ Thus I, who once my wretched days 
In vain repinings ſpent ; 
Taught in my Saviour's ſchool of grace, 
Have learn'd to be conteut. 


— * 
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152. 
Looking upwards in a orm. 


OD of my life, to thee I call; 
Afflicted at thy feet 1 fall; 
When the great water-floods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail! 


1 Friend of the friendleſs and the faint ! 
Vhere ſhould I lodge my deep complaint? #1 
Where but with thee, whoſe open door 0 
Invites the helpleſs and the poor ? | 


; Did ever mourner plead with thee, 
And thou refuſe that mourner's plea ? 
Does not that word ſtill fix'd remain, 
That none ſhall ſeek thy face in vain? 


4 That were a grief I could not bear, 
Didſt thou not hear and anſwer pray'r 


6136) 


But a priy'r-hearing, anſw'ring God, 
Supports me under ev*ry load. 

5 Fair is the lot that's caſt for me; 
I have an advocate with thee ; 


They whom the world careſſes moſt, 
Have no ſuch privilege to boaſt, 


6 Poor tho” I am, deſpis'd, forgot, 
Yet Grod, my God, forgets me not ; 
And he is ſafe, and muſt ſucceed, 
For whom the Lord vouchſafes to plead. 


153. 


Temptation. 


1 billows ſwell, the winds are high, 
Clouds overcaſt my wintry ſky ; 

Out of the deptlis to thee I call; 

My fears are great, my ſtrength is ſmall, 


2 O Lord, the pilot's part perform, 

1 And guide and guard me thro” the ſtorm ; 
Defend me from each threat'ning ill, 
Controul the waves, ſay, * Peace, be ſill.” 


0 3 Amidſt the roaring of the ſea, 

| My foul ftill hangs her hope on thee ; 
Thy conſtant love, thy faithful care, 
Is all that ſaves me from deſpair. 


4 Dangers of ev'ry ſhape and name 
' Attend the follow'rs of the Lamb, 
Who leave the world's deceitful ſhore, 
And leave it to return no more. 


Tho? tempeſt toſs'd, and half a wreck, 
My Saviour thro' the floods 1 ſeek : 
Let neither winds nor ſtormy main 


N. Force back my ſhatter'd bark again. 
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154. 
Submiffion. 


() LORD, my beſt defire fulfil, 

And help me to reſigu 

Life, health, and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleaſure mine. 


> Why ſhould I ſhrink at thy command, 
Whoſe love forbids my fears? 

Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears ? 


2 No, let me rather freely yield 
What moſt I prize to thee ; 
Wo never haſt a good withheld, 

Oc will withhold from me. 


2 Thy favour, all my journey thro? 
Thou art engag'd to grant; 

What elſe I want, or think I do, 
Tis better ſtill to want. 

; Wiſdom and mercy guide my way, 
Shall I reſiſt them both? 

A poor blind creature of a day, 
And cruſh'd before the moth ! 

But ah! my inward ſpirit cries, 
Still bind me to thy ſway ; 

Flfe the next cloud that veils my ſkies, 
Drives all theſe thoughts away. 


M 3 


Welcome croſs. 
. my happineſs below 


Not to live without the croſs, 
But the Saviour's pow'r to know, 
Sanctifying ev*ry loſs ; 
Trials muſt, and will befal; 
But with humble faith to ſee 
Love inſerib'd upon them all, 
This is happineſs to me. 


2 God in lirael ſows the ſeeds 
Of affliction, pain, and toil ; 
Theſe ſpring up and choke the weeds, 
Which would elſe o'erſpread the ſoil; 
Trials make the promiſe ſweet, 
Trials give new life to pray'r; 
Trials bring me to his feet, 
Lay me low, and keep me there. 


3 Did I meet no trials here, 

No chaſtiſement by the way; 
| Might I not with reaſon fear 
i I ſhould prove a caſt-away : 
| Baſtards may eſcape the rod, 
Sunk in earthly vain delight; 
But the true- born child of God 
Muſt not, would not, if he might. 


Hotham, 


156. 
Prayer anſwered by croffes. 
ASK'D the Lord, that I might grow 
In faith, and love, and ev'ry grace; 


Might more of his ſalvation know, 
And ſeek more carneſtly his face. 
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Tas he who taught me thus to prays 
And he I truſt has anſwer'd pray'r; 
But it has been in ſuch a way, 

As almoſt drove me to deſpair. 


] hop'd that in ſome favour'd hour, 
At once he'd anſwer my requeſt ; 

And by his love's conſtraining pow'r, 
Subdue my fins and give me reit. 


Inſtead of this, he made me feel 
The hidden evils of my heart; 
And let the angry pow "rs of hell 
Aſſault my ſoul in ev'ry part. 


Yea more, with his own hand he feem'd 
Intent to aggravate my woe; 
Croſs'd all the fair deſigns I ſchem'd ; 


Blaſted my gourds, and laid me low. 


Lord, why 15 this? I trembling ery'd, 


Wilt thou purſue thy worm to death? 
Tis in this way,” the Lord reply'd, 
*« | anſwer pray'r for grace and faith. 


; Theſe inward trials I employ, 


From ſelf and pride to fet thee free ; 3 
And break thy fchemes of earthly joy, 
That thou may'ſt feek thy all in me.” 


Oe: 9417 
Light ſhining out of darkneſs 


(3X moves in a myſterious way, 
His wonders to perform; 
He plants his footſteps in the ſea, 
And rides upon the ſtorm. 
Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never. failing Kill, 
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He treaſures up his bright deſigns, 
And works his ſov'reign will. 


3 Ye fearful ſaints, freſh courage take, 
The clouds ye ſo much dread 
Are big with mercy, and ſhall break. 
In bleſſings on your head, 


4 Judge not the Lord by feeble ſenſe, 
But truſt him for his grace; 
Behind a frowning Providence 
He hides a ſmiling face, 
5 His purpoſes will ripen faſt, 
Unfolding ev'ry hour; 
The bud may have a bitter taſte, 
But ſweet will be the flow'r. 


6 Blind unbelief is ſure to err, 
And ſcan his work in vain; 
God is his own interpreter, 


And he will make it plain. 


158. 
Per ſeverance; 


) EJOICE, believer, in the Lord, 
Who makes your cauſe his own ; 
The hope that's built upon his word 
Can ne*er be overthrown. 


2 Tho” many foes beſet your road, 
And feeble 15 your arm ; 
You life is hid with Chriſt in God, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 
3 Weak as you are, you ſhall-not faint, 
Or fainting ſhall not die ; 
Jeſus, the ſtrength of ev'ry ſaint, 
Will aid you from on high, 
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+ Tho' ſometimes unperceiy'd by ſenſe, 
Faith ſees him always near, 
A guide, a glory, a defence; 
Then what have yow to fear ? 


As ſurely-as ke overcame, 
And triumph'd once for you; 
So ſurely you that love his name 
Shall triumph 1a him too. 


159. 
Ebenezer. 
| 8. M. 
ET hearts and tongues unite, 
And loud thankſgivings raile ; 
'Tis duty, mingled with delight, 
To fing the Saviour's praiſe. 


2 To him we owe our breath, 
He took us from the womb, | 
Which elſe had ſhut us up in death, 
And prov'd an early tomb. 


2 When on the breaſt we hung, 
Our help was in the Lord; 
'T was he firſt taught our infant tongue 
To form the liſping word, 


When in our blood we lay, 
He would not let us die, 
Becauſe his love had fix'd a day 
To bring falvation- nigh. 


Ina childhood and in youth, 
His eye was on us ſtill; 
Though ſtrangers to his love ood truth, 
And prone to croſs his will: 


5 And fiance his name we knew, 
How gracious has he been! 


— — _— 
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{ What dangers has he led us thro”, 
1 What mercies have we ſeen ! 


7 Now thro” another year, 
F Supported by his care 
| We raiſe our Ebenezer here, 
| The Lord has help'd thus far.“ 


8 Our lot in ſuture years, 
Unable to foreſee, 
He kindly, to prevent our fears, 
Says, Leave it all to me.“ 


9 Yea, Lord, we with to caft 

Our cares upon thy breaft ! 
Help us to praiſe thee for the paſt, 
And truft thee for the reſt, 


160. 


It is the Lord let him do what ſeemeth good. 
1 Sam. iii. 18. 


1 T is the Lord---enthron'd in light, 
l Whoſe claims are all divine ; 

| Who has an undiſputed right 

To govern me and mine, 


2 It is the Lord---ſhould I diſtruſt, 
Or contradict his will? 
Who cannot do but what is juſt, 
And muſt be righteous ſtill. 


3 It is the Lord---who gives me all, 
My wealth, my friends, my eaſe, 
And of his bounties may recal _ 
Whatever part he pleaſe. 


0 4 It is the Lord -N ho can ſuſtain 
ö Beneath the heavieſt load, 
! From whom aſſiſtance I obtain 
To tread the thorny road 
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- 1+ i; the Lord,---whoſe matchleſs fill, 
 _ Can from afflictions raiſe 
fatter, eternity to fill, 
W:th ever-growing praiſe, 


{ It is the Lord,---my cov'nant God, 
Thrice blefled be his name, 
\Vhoſe gracious promiſe, ſeal'd with blood, 
Muſt ever be the ſame, 


- His cov'nant will my foul defend 
Should nature's ſelf expire; 
And the great Judge of all deſcend 
In awful flames of fire. 


3 And can my ſoul, with hopes like theſe, 
Be ſullen, or repine ? 
No, gracious God, take what thou pleaſe, 
To thee I ALL reſign. 


161. 


Te pool of Betbeſila. 


S. M. 
3228 the goſpel pool 
y Appointed for the poor, 
om year to year my helpleſs ſoul 
Has waited for a cure. 


2 How often have I ſeen 
The healing waters move; 
And others round me ſtepping in 
Their efficacy prove. 


But my complaints remain--- 

| feel the very ſame; 
As full of guilt, and fear, and pain, 
As when at firſt I came, 
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1 4 O would the Lord appear, 
| My malady to heal ; 
| He 3 how long I've languiſh'd here, 
And what diſtreſs I feel. 


| 5 How often have I thought, 
| Why ſhould I longer lie? 
Surely i the mercy I have ſought, 
Is not for ſuch as I. 


6 But whither can I go? 
There is no.other pool, 
Where ſtreams of ſov'reign virtue flow 
To make a ſinner whole. 


Here then, from day to day, 
I' wait, and hope, and try; 

Can, Jeſus hear a fioner pray, 
Yer ſuffer him to die ? 


| 8 No: he is full of grace, 
He never will permit 

A foul, that fain would ſee his face, 
To perith at his feet. 


— — 
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162. 
"i The death and burial of a Saint. 


W HY do we mourn departing friends? 
Or ſhake at death's alarms ! 
"Tis but the voice that Jeſus ſends 

To call them to his arms. 


2 Are we not tending upward too 
As faſt as time can move ? 
Nor would we wiſh the hours more ſlow, 
To keep us from our love. 


| 2 Why ſhould we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb ? 
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There the.exalted Saviour-lay, 
And cheer'd its dreary gloom. 


The graves of all his ſaints he bieſs'd, 
And ſoften'd ev*ry bed: 
ere ſhould the dying members reſt, 
Zut with the dying head? 


- Thence he aroſe, aſcended high, 
And ſhew'd our feet the way : 

Up with the Lord to heaven we'll * 
On time's concluding day. 


Then let the laſt loud trumpet ſound, 
And bid our kindred rife ; 

wake, ye nations under ground; 
Ye ſaints, aſcend the ſkies, 


163. 
Pleading with God under afliction. 


HY ſhould a living man complain 

Of deep diſtreſs within, 

Since ev'ry figh, and ev'ry pain, 
Is but the fruit of fin.? 


Noa, Lord, I patiently ſubmit, 
Nor ever dare rebel ; 

Yet may I ſurely at thy ſe 
My painful feelings tell. 


- Thou ſeeſt what floods of ſorrow viſe, 
Ard beat upon iy foul ; 

One trouble to another cries, 
Billows on billows roll. 


From fear to hope, from hope to fear, 
My ſhipwreck'd ſoul is tolt; 
Jill I am tempted in deſpair, 
To give up all for loſt. 
N 


——— — 
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5 Yet thro' the ſtormy clouds I'll look 
Oace more to thee my God : 
O fix my feet upon a rock, 
Beyond the gaping flood. 
6 One look of mercy from thy face, 
Will ſet my heart at eaſe: 
One all-commanding word of grace 


Will make the tempeſt ceaſe. 


164. 
Love to the creatures is dangerous. 


HY vain are all things here below! 

How falſe, and yet how fair ! 

Each pleaſure hath its poiſon too, 
And ev'ry {ſweet a ſnare. 


2 The brighteſt things below the iky 
Shine with deceitful light; 
We ſhould ſuſpe& ſome danger nigh, 
Where we poſleſs delight, 


3 Our deareſt joys and neareft friends, 
The partners of our blood, 
How they divide our wav'ring minds, 
And leave but half for God. 


4 The fondneſs of a ereature's love 
How ſtrong it ſtrikes the ſenſe ! 
Thither the warm affections move, 
Nor can we call them thence. 


5 Dear Saviour, let thy beauties be 


My ſoul's eternal food, 
And grace command my heart away 
From all created good. 
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165. 
Death dreadful or delightful. 


EATH ! tis a melancholy day 
To thoſe who know not God, 


When the poor foul is fore'd away 
To ſeek her laſt abode. 


In vain to heav'n ſhe lifts her eyes; 
But guilt, a heavy chain, 
Still drags her downward from the ſkies, 
To darkneſs, fire, and pain. 
Awake, and mourn, ye heirs of hell, 
Let ſtubborn ſinners fear: 
Ye maſt be driv'n from earth, and dwelt 
A long for ever there. 
See how the pit gapes wide for you, 
And flaſhes in your face; 
And thou, my ſoul, look downwards too, 
And fing recov'ring grace. 
lle is a God of ſov'reign love, 
That promis'd heav'n to me, 
Aud taught my thoughts to ſoar above, 
Where happy ſpirits be. | 


Prepare me, Lord, for thy right hand, 
Then come the joyful day; 
Come, death, and ſome celeſtial band,. 
To bear my ſoul away. 


166. 
Triumph over death, in hope of the rſurrection. 


S. M, 
ND muſt this body die? 
This mortal frame decay? 
And muſt theſe active limbs of mine, 
Lie mould'ring in the clay? 
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2 What though corruption's worm 
Devour this mould'ring fleſb, 
Soon my triumphant ſpirit comes 

To put it on afreſh. 


3 God my Redeemer Fives: 
He knows his peoples duſt: 
He'll raiſe it up a purer frame; 
His promiſe is my truſt, 


4 Array'd in glorious grace 
Shall theſe vile bodies ſhine, 


And ev'ry ſhape, and ev'ry face, 
Look heav'uly and divine, 


5 Theſe lively hopes we owe 
To Jeſu's dying love; 
We would adore his grace below, 
And lng his power above. 


| 6 Dear Lord, accept the praiſe, 

5 Ot. theſe our humble ſongs, 

Till tunes of nobler ſound we raiſe 
With our immortal tongues. 


| 167. 
. H. appinsſs approaching: 


WAKE, ye ſaints, and raiſe your eyes, 
| And raife your voices high ; 
| Awake, and praiſe that ſov'reigu love, 

| That hews ſalvation nigh. 


2 Oa all the wings of time it flies, 
Each moment brings it near, 
Then welcome each declining day, 
And each revolving year. 


3 Not many years their rounds ſhall run, Es 
ll Nor many mornings riſe, 


6149) 
Ere all its glories ſtand reveal'd 
To our admiring eyes. IG 
Ve wheels of nature ſpeed your courſe ; 
Ye mortal powers decay ; 
Faſt as ye bring the night of death, 
Ye bring eternal day. 


108. 
The end of the world. 


VV HY ſhould this world delight us ſo ? 

Wi'y ſhould we fix our eyes 

On fields of earth where forrows grow, 
And ev'ry pleaſure dies? 


While time his ſharpeſt tooth prepares 
Our comforts to devour, 
There is a land above the ſtars, 
A joy. beyond his power. 
Nature ſhall be diſſolv'd, and die, 
The ſun muſt end his race, 
The earth and fea for ever fly 
Before my Saviour's face, 
When will that glorious morning riſe, . 
When the laſt trumpet's ſound 
>hall call the nations to the ſkies, 
From underneath the ground ? 


169. 
Panda afier Gad, 
© Mancheſter; 


"HOU hidden love of God, whoſe heights, 
Whoſe depth unfathom'd no man Knows, 
1 ſee from far thy beauteous light, 
In'ly I figh for thy repoſe; 
N 3 


Il ( 150 ) 
1 | - My heart is pain'd, nor can it be 
At reſt, till J ſiad reſt in thee. 
1 2 Is there a thing beneath the ſun, 
us That ſtrives with thee my heart to ſhare ? 
| Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, 
1 The Lord of ev'ry motion there! 
Then ſhall my heart of earth be free, 
When it hath found repoſe in thee. 


3 O hide this ſelf from me, that 1 
No more, but Chriſt in me may live 
My vile affections crucify, 
Nor let one darling luft ſurvive ; 
In all things nothing may I fee, 
Nothing defire or ſeek, but thee. 


4 Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart that lowly waits thy call; 
'F Speak to my inmoſt ſoul, and ſay, 
| ] am thy love, thy God, thine all!“ 
To feel thy power, to hear thy voice, 
Je taſte thy love, be all my choice. 


| 170. 
j De example of Chriſt. 


| Y dear Redeemer, and my Lord ! 
. I read my duty in thy word; 
But in thy life the law appears, 

Drawn out in living characters. 


2 Such was thy truth, and ſuch thy zeal, 
Such def'rence to thy Father's will, 
Such love, and meekneſs ſo divine, 
J would tranſcribe, and make them mine. 


3 Cold mountains, and the midnight air, 
Witneſs'd the fervout of thy pray'r; 


* - 
mu — - - 
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ie deſart thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict, and thy vict'ry too. 
ge thou my pattern; make me bear 
ore of thy gracious image here; 
Then God, the Judge, ſhalt own my name 
Amongſt the followers of the Lamb. 


171. 
The examples of Chriſt and the ſaints. 


(Ga me the wings of faith, to riſe 
Within the vail, and ſee 
ihe ſaints above, how great their joys, 
And bright their glories be. 
: Oace they were mourning here below, 
And wet their couch with tears ; 
They wreſtled hard, as we do now, 
With fins, and-doubts, aud fears. 


; 1 aſk them, whence their vic ry came 
They, with united breath, 
Aſcribe their conqueſt to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 


; They mark'd the footſteps that he trod, 
(His zeal inſpir'd their breaſt :) 
Ard following their incarnate God, 
Poſſeſs the promis'd reſt. 


Our glorious Leader claims our praiſe, 
For his example giv'n, e 
While all the faints whoſe race is run, 
Shew the ſame path to heav'n. 


( 152 ) 


172. 
God inviſible. 


Lor. we are blind, we mortals blind; 
We can't behold thy bright abode ; 


O 'tis beyond a creature mind, 
To glance a thought half way to God. 


Infinite leagues beyond the ſky 

The great-Eternal reigns alone, 

Where neither wings nor ſouls can fly,, 
Nor angels climb the topleſs throne. 


The Lord of glory builds his ſeat 

Of gems unſufferably bright, 

Dark clouds beneath his ſacred feet 
Conceal his glory from the ſight. 

Yet, glotious Lord, thy gracious eyes 
Look through and cheer us from above; 
Beyond our praile thy grandeur flies, 
Yet we adore, aud yet we love. 


173. 
Praifing God. 


ROM all that dwell below the ſkies;. 
Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe ; 

Let the Redeemer's name be ſung, 

Thro' ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 

Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 

Eternal truth attends thy word ; 

Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore to ſhore. 

Till ſuns ſhall rife and ſet no more, 


( 153 ) 


174. 


Going to a neu habitation. 


REAT God, where'er-y we pitch our tent, 
Let us an dear raiſe; | 
And there with humble frame preſent 
Our facrifice of praiſe. 


- To thee we give our health and ſtrength, 
While health and ſtrength ſhall laſt; 
For future mercies humbly truſt, 
Nor &er forget the paſt. 


175. 
. Praiſe for the bleſſings of providence and grace. 
| Pſalm xxxix. 


0 


LMIGHTY Fitter; gracious Lord: 
Kind guardian of my days, 
Thy mercies let my heart record 
In ſongs of grateful praiſe. | 


2 In life's firſt dawn, my tender frame 
Was thy indulgent care, 
Long ere I could pronounce thy name, 
Or breathe the infant pray'r. 


Lach rolling year new favours brouglit 
From thy exhauſtleſs ſtore; 
But ah! in vain my lab' ring thought. 
Would count thy mercies o'er, 


| While ſweet reflection, thro' my days 
Thy bounteons hand would trace; 

Still dearer bleſſings claim thy Nee. 
The bleſſings of fy grace. 


8 


(154) 
5 Yes, I adore thee, gracious Lord! 
For favours more divine ; 


That I have known thy ſacred word, 
Where all thy glories ſhine. 


6 Lord, when this mortal frame decays,. 
And eu 'ry weakneſs dies, | 
Complete the wonders of thy grace, 
And raiſe me to the Ries. 


7 Then ſhall my joyful * unite, 
In more exalted Ia, 


And join the happy ons of light 
In everlaſting praife. 


176. 
The mercies of God, 


HEN all thy mercies, O my God!? 
My riting ſoul madly {+ 
Tranſported with the view, I'm loſt 
In wonder, love, and praiſe, 


2 O how (hall words, with equal warmth, 
The gratitude declare; 
That glows within my raviſh'd heart! 
But thou canſt read it there, 


3 Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my wants redreſt, 
When in the filent womb I lay, 
And hung upon the breaſt, 


4 To all my weak. complaints and cries 
Thy mercy lent an ear, 

Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learns 
To form themſelves in pray'r. 


5 Unnumber'd comforts to my ſoul, 
Thy tender care beſtow'd, 


(1565) 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd 
From whom theſe comforts flow'd. 


5 When in the flipp'ry paths of youth, 
With heedleſs fleps, I ran: 
Thine arm, unſeen, convey'd me ſafe, 
And led me up to man : 17 


Thro' hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, 
It gently clear'd my way; 
And thro? the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 
More to be fear'd than they. 


When worn with ſickneſs, oft haſt thou 
With health renew'd my face; 
And, when in fins and ſorrows ſunk, 
Reviv'd my ſoul with grace. 


Thy bounte'us hand with worldly bliſs 
Hath made my cup run o'er ; 

And in a kind and faithful friend 
Hath doubled all my ſtore, 


Lien thouſand thouſand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ; 
Nor is the leaſt a cheerful heart 
That taſtes theſe gifts with joy. 


11 Thro' ev'ry period of my life 
Thy goodneſs I'll proclaim ; 
And after death, in diſtant worlds, 
Reſume the glorious theme. 


i: When nature fails, and day and night 
Divide thy works no more, 
My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 
Thy mercy ſhall adore. 


Through all eternity, to the: 
A joyful ſong I'll raiſe ; 

Yor, Oh! eternity's too ſtort 
To utter all thy praiſe, 


\ 


LOS 
— 


— . — — — 


— — —— —˙· 2 0 » - 
- 


— — 
” — 2—ñ—r—ä—3 — — — — 
- 


£ — ' —ä dd * — 
- — — 
— © - —ä—ä — — 


86 
177. 
Praiſe for divine ' goodneſs. 
1 up to God the voice of pralle, 
Whoſe breath our ſouls inſpir'd ; 


Loud and more loud the anthem raiſe, 
With grateful ardour fir'd ! 


2 Lift up to God the voice of praiſe, 
Whoſe tender care ſuſtains 

Our feeble frame, encompaſs'd round, 

With death's unnumber'd pains. 


3 Lift up to God the voice of praiſe, 
| Whoſe goodneſs, paſſing thought, 
Loads ev'ry minute, as it flies, 
Wich benefits unſought ! 


' 4 Lift up to God the voice of praiſe, 


From whom ſalvation flows; 
Who ſent his Son our fouls te ſave 
From everlaſting woes ! 


5 Lift up to God the voice of praiſe, 
For hope's tranſporting ray, 
That lights thro? darkeſt ſhades of death, 
To realms of endleſs day” 


+ | TORR OY 
The bl: fed Aate 10 glorified ſaints. 


Fu from theſe narrow ſcenes of night 

Unbounded glories riſe ; | 

And realms of infinite delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 


2 Fair diſtant land could mortal eyes 
But half its charms ane 155 


a 


joe would our ſpitits long to riſe; | 
And dwell, on earth no more. 


There pain and fickneſs never come, 
And grief no more complains 
[{-alth triumphs in immortal bloom, 
And endleſs pleaſure reigns ; 


Vo cloud thoſe bliſsful regions Know, 1 
For ever bright and fait 1 i 

or fin, the ſource of mortal woe, _ | | '1 
Can never enter there. 


. There no alternate night is known; 
Nor ſun's faint fick'ning ray; | 

Zut glory from the ſacred throne, , |. f 
Spreads OY . R ws ö 


The grave 5 or, Chrift | a A chrougl death to i 
glory. | 
UIDE me, O thou great Jer, the 
Pilgrim thro' this barren land; } 

am weak, but thou art mighty, | | . 


Hold me with thy powerful hand, 
Bread of heaven, 


| ) | 
Feed me till I want no more. 5 * 4 
N | 


open thou the'cryſtal fountain, ' 

When the healing fireams de 1e | 

ict the fiery cloudy pillar | | 

Lead me all my journey thre" * 
":rong Deliverer, 


Be thou ſtill my ſtrength and mield. 


ben I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears ſubſide ; 
0 


: 


( 153 ) 
Death of deaths, and hell's deſtruQion, 
Land me ſafe on Canaau's fide ; 
Songs of praiſes TH 
I will ever give to thee, 


180. 


1 hour of my departure's come; 

J hear the voice that calls me home ; 
At laſt, O Lord! let troubles ceaſe, 

And let thy ſervant die in peace. 


2 The race appointed I have run ; | 
The combat's o'er ; the prize is won: 
And now my witneſs 1s on high; 

And now my record's in the ſky. 


3 Not in mine innocence I truſt ; 
I bow before thee in the duſt ; 
And thro* my Saviour's blood alone 
I look. for mercy at thy throne. 


4 leave the world without a tear, 
Save for the friends I held ſo dear: 
To heal their forrows, Lord, deſcend, 
And to the frjendleſs prove a friend. 


5 I come, I come, at thy command, 

I give my ſpirit to thy hand: 
Stretch forth thine everlaſting arms, 
And ſhield me in the laſt alarms ! 


6 The hour of my departure's come, 
] hear the voice that calls me home, 
Now, O my God, let troubles ceaſe ; 
Now let thy ſervant die 1 in re 


L 


3 


( 159 ) | | 


181. 
The dying Chriſtian to hrs foul. 


ITAL ſpark of heav'nly flame 
Quit, Oh quit this mortal frame! 
Trembling, hoping, og ring, flying, 

Oh the pain, the bliſs of dying! 1 
Ceaſe, fond Nature, ceaſe thy Avike, {| 
And let me languilk into life, 1 


Hark ! they whiſper; angels ſay, 
Siſter ſpirit, come away. 

What is this abſorbs me quite? 
Steals my ſenſes, ſhuts my flight, 
Drowns my ſpirit, draws my breath ? 
Tell me, my ſoul, can this be death ? 


The world recedes; it diſappears ! 
Heav'n opens on wy eyes! my ears 
With ſounds ſeraphic ring: 
Lend, lend your wings! I mount, I fly ! 
grave! where is thy victory? 
O death ! where is thy ſting? 


_ — — — 


182. 
The day of judgment. 
| Helmſley, 
1) AY of judgment, day of wonders ! 
Hark the trumpet's awful ſound, 

Louder than a thouſand thunders, 

Shakes the vaſt creation round 
How the ſummons 
Wall the ſinner's heart confound ! 


2 >ce the Judge our nature wearing, 
Cloth'd in mojeſty divine” a 


( 169 ) 
You who long for his appearing, 
Then ſhall ſay, © This God is mine?“ 


Gracious Saviour, 
Own me in that day for thine ! 


3 At his call the dead awaken, 
Riſe to life from earth and ſea ; 
All the powers of nature, ſhaken 
By his looks, prepare to flee ; 
While rejoicing, 


Saints to Chriſt ſhall gather'd be. 


a Horrors paſt imagination 
Will ſurpriſe your trembling heart, 
When you hear your condemnation, 
« Hence, accurſed wretch, depart : a 
« Thou with Satan 
And his angels, have thy part!“ 


5 Then to thoſe who have confeſfed, 
Lov'd and ſerv'd the Lord below ö 
He will fay, “ Come near, ye bleſſed, 
« See the kingdom I beſtow, 
« Yau for ever 
„ Shall my love and glory know.” 
6 Under ſorrows and reproaches, 
May this thought our courage raiſe ! 
Swiftly God's great day approaches, 
Sighs ſhall then be chang'd to praiſe. 
May we triumph 
When the world is in a blaze. 


183. 


The blefſedneſs Geſpel-times. 
Ifa. v. 2.7. 9, 10. Matth. xili. 16, 17. 
| S, M. 
OW beauteous are this feet | 
Who ſtand vn Sion's hill! 
Who bring ſalvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal. 17 


(161) 
How charming is their voice, 
How ſweet the tidings are! 


« Sion, behold thy Saviour King, , y 
« He reigns and triumphs here.” 


How happy are our ears, 

That hear this joyful ſound, 

Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And ſought, but never found ! 


+ How hlefſed are our eyes, 

That ſee this heav'nly light! 
Prophets and kings defir'd it long, 
But dy'd without the, fight. 


5 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jeruſalem breaks forth in ſongs, 
Aud deſerts learn the joy. 


7; The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad : 
Lei ev*ry nation now behold 

Their Saviour and their God. 


184. 
The Son of God incarnate. Iſa. ix. 2. 6, 7. 


ff HE lands that long in darkneſs lay, 
Now have beheld a heav'nly light; 
Nations that ſat in death's cold ſhade, 
Are bleſs'd with beams divinely bright. 
= The virgin's promis'd Son is born; 
B-hold th? expected Child appear: 
hat ſhall his name or titles be? 
e Wonderful, the Counſellor, 


his infant is the mighty God, 
Come to be ſuckl'd and ador'd; 


f 
1 
1 
f 


(162) 
Th' eternal Father, Prince of peace, 
The Sort of David, and his Lord. 


4 The government of earth and feas 
Upon his ſhoulders ſhall be ja, ; 


His wide dominions ſhall increaſe, 
And honours to his name be paid. 


5 Jeſus, the holy Child, ſhall fir 
High on his father David's throne, 
Shall cruſh his foes beneath his feet, 
Aud reign to ages yet unknown, 


185. 5 
The Cbriſtian's voyage. 
ELIEVERS now are toſs'd about, 


On life's tempeſtuous main ; 
But grace aſſures beyond a doubt, 
They ſhall their port attain, 


2 They muſt, they ſhall appear one day, 
Before their Saviour's throne ; 
The ſtorms they meet with by the way, 
But make his power known, 


3 Their paſſage Jies acroſs the brink 
Of many a threat'ning wave ; 
The world expects to ſee them fink, 
But Jeſus lives to ſave. 


4 Lord, tho' we are but feeble worms, 
Yet fince thy word is paſt, 
We'll venture thro? a thouſand ſtorms, 
To ſee thy face at laſt. | 


61633 


186: 
he day of grace and hope, KEecl. ix. 4, 5,6. 10. 


IFE is the time to ſerve the Lord, 
The time t' inſure the great reward, 
And while the lamp holds out to burn, 
The vileſt finner may return. 


Life 13 the hour that God has giv'n 

To 'ſcape from hell, and fly to heaven ; 
The day of grace, and mortals may 
Secure the bleſſings of the day. 


ie living know that they muſt die, 
But all the dead forgotten he 

Their mem'ry and their ſenſe is gone, 
Alike unknowing aud unknown, 


| Their hatred and their love is loſt, 
Their envy buried in the duſt; 

They have no ſhare in all that's done 
Beneath the circuit of the ſun. 


; Then what my thoughts defign to do, 
My hands, with all your might, purſue, 
vince no device, nor work is found, 

Nor faith, nor hope, beneath the ground. 
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Salvation by grace. Tit. iii. 3,--=7. 


ORD, we confeſs our num'rous faults, 
How great our guilt has been; 
Forlith and vain were all our thoughts, 
And all our lives were fin. 


2 But, O my ſoul, for ever praiſe, 
For ever love his name, wy 
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Who turns thy feet from dang'rons ways 
Of folly, fin, and ſhame. 


3 Tis not by works of righteouſneſs 
Which our own hands have done ;. 
But we are ſav'd by ſov'reigu grace, 
Abounding through his Son. 
4 ' Tis from the mercy of our God 
That all our hopes begin; 
Tis by the water and the blood 
Oar fouls are waſh'd from fin. 


5 Tis through the purchaſe of his death, 
Who hung upon the tree, 

The Spirit is ſent down to breathe 
On ſuch dry bones as we. 


5 Rais'd from the dead, we live anew; 
And, juſtify'd by grace, 
We ſhall appear in glory too, 
And ſee our Faber! s face. 


1788. 
Chriſt. and Aaron. Heb. vii. and ix. 
ESU>, in thee our eyes behold 


A thouſand glories more 
Than the rich gems and poliſh'd gold 
The ſons of Aaron wore. 


2 They firſt their own burnt- off' rings 1 
To purge themſelves from ſin; 
Thy life was pure without a ſpot, 
And all thy nature clean. 


2. Freſh blood, as conſtant as the day, 
Was on their altar ſpilt; 
But thy one off'ring takes away 
For ever all our — 


( 165 ) 


Their prieſthood ran through ſev*ral hands, 
For mortal was their race ; 
Thy never-changing office ſtands 
Eternal as thy days. 


; Once in the circuit of a year, 
With blood, but not his oWwu, 
Aaron within the veil appears, 

Before the golden throne. 


6 But Chriſt, by his own pow'rful one, 
Aſcends above the ſkies, 
And, in the preſence of our God, 
Shews his own ſacrifice, 


7 Jeſus the King of glory 1 
On Sion's heav'nly hill; 

Looks like a Lamb that has been flain, 
And wears his prieſthood ſtill. 


3 He ever lives to intercede, 
Before his Father's face ; 
Give him, my ſoul, thy cauſe to plead, 
Nor doubt the Father's grace. 


189. 
The bitter waters. Exod. xv. 23.—25- | 


ITTER, indeed, the waters are — 1 

Which in this deſert flo; N | 

Though to the eye they promiſe fair, | 
They taſte of fin and woe. 


2 Of pleaſing. —_— I once could dream | = 
But now, awake, I find _- * 2 {1 

That fin has poiſon'd ev*ry ſtream, -—- * | 
And left a curſe behind. 


3 But there's a wonder-working wood. 
I've heard believers ſay, | 


( 166 ) 


Can make theſe bitter waters 68. 
And take the curſe away. 


4 The virtues of this healing tree 

Are known and priz'd by few : 

Reveal this ſecret, Lord, to me, 
That I may prize it too. 


5 The croſs on which the Saviour dy'd, 
And conquer'd for his ſaints; 
This is the tree by faith apply'd, 
Which ſweetens all complaints. 


6 Thouſands have found the bleſs'd effect, 
Nor longer mourn their lot ; 
While on his ſorrows they reflect, 
Their own are all forgot. 


When they by faith behold the eroſs, 
Tho“ many griefs they meet; 


They draw again from ev'ry loſs, 
And find the bitter ſweet, 12 75 


190. 
The true Aaron. Lev. viii. 7.—9. 


EE. Aaron, God's anointed. prieſt, 
Within the vail appear, 
In robes of myſtic meaning dreſt, 
Preſenting Iſrael's pray'r. 
2 The plate of gold which crowns his brows, | 
His holineſs deſcribes ; | 


His brealt diſplays, in ſhining rows, 
The names of all the tribes. % 


3 With the atoning blood he ſtands 
| | Before the mercy ſeat ; 
And clouds of incenſe from his 3 
Ariſe with odour ſweet. 


6167) | 
4 Urim and Thammim near his heart, 
In rich engravings worn, 


The ſacred light of truth 1mpart, 
To teach and to adorn. 


uro' him the eye of faith deſcribes, 
A greater prieſt than he: 

Thus Jeſus pleads above the ſkies 
For you, my friends, and me. 


{ He bears the names of all his ſaints 
Deep on his heart engrav'd ; 
Attentive to the ſtare and wants 

OF all his love has ſav'd. 


- Tn him a bolineſs complete, | 
Light and perfections ſhine ; | 

Ani wiſdom, grace, and glory meet : 
A Saviour all divine. 


The blaod which as a prieſt he bears 
For ſinners, is his own; 

The incenſe of his pray'rs and tears | 

Pectume the holy throne. 1 


In him my weary ſoul has reſt, 
Though I am weak and vile; | 

1 read my name upon his breaſt, | 
And ice the Father ſmile. 


191. 
Gibeon. Joſhua x. 6. | 
p N HEN Joſhua, by God's command, | 
Invaded Canaan's guilty land, 1 
bon, unlike the nations round, Ne | 
Hubmiſſion made, and mercy found. | 
| Their ſtubborn neighbours who, enrag fo, ' 
United war againſt them wag' d, | | 


( 168 ) 


By Joſhua ſoon were overthrown, 
For Gibeon's cauſe was now his own, 


þ 3 He from whoſe arm they ruin fear'd, 
Their leader and ally appear'd ; 
An emblem of the Saviour's grace, 
To thoſe who humbly ſeek his face. 


4 The men of Gibeon wore diſguiſe, ' 
And gain'd their peace by framing lies; 
For Joſhua had no pow'r to ſpare, 
If he had knewn from whence they were. 


5 But Jeſus invitation ſends, 
Treating with rebels as his friends ; 
And holds the promiſe forth in view, 
To all who for his mercy ſue, 


6 Too long his goodneſs I diſdain'd, 
Yet went at laſt, and peace obtain'd : 
But ſoon the noiſe of war I heard, 
And former friends in arms appear'd. 

* Weak in myſelf, for help I cry'd, 
Lord, I am preſs'd on ev'ry fide ; 

The cauſe 1s thine, they fight with me, 
But ev'ry blow is aim'd at thee, 


8 With ſpeed to my relief he came, 
And put my enemies to ſhame ; 
Thus, ſav'd by grace, I live to fing 
The love and triumphs of my King. 


192. 
Ii this thy kindneſs to thy friend? 2 Sam. xvi. 17- 


OOR, weak, and wortkleſs tho“ I am, 
1 [| have a rich almighty friend; | 
Teſus the Saviour is his name, | 

He freely loves, and without end, 


(169) 


- He ranſom'd me from hell with blood, 
And by his pow'r my foes controul'd ; 
e found me, wand' ring far from God, 
And brought me to his choſen fold. 


2 He cheers my heart, my want ſupplies, 
And ſays that I ſhall ſhortly be 
I'nthron'd with him above the ſkies : 
Oh! what a friend is Chriſt to me? 


Bot ah! my inmoſt ſpirit mourns, 
And well my eyes with tears may ſwim. 
To think of my perverſe returns; 

I've been a faithleſs friend to him. 


; Often my gracious Friend | grieve, 
Neglect, diſtruſt, and diſobey, | 

And often Satan's hes believe, 

Sooner than all my Friend can ſay. 


He bids me always freely come, 

And promiſes whate'er I aſk : 

But J am ſtrait'ned, cold and dumb, 

And count my privilege a taſk, 

- Before the world, that hates his cauſe, | 
My treach'rous heart has throbb'd with ſhame ; 
Loth to forego the world's applauſe, 

] harldly dare avow his name. 


> Sure were not I moſt vile and bafe, 
could not thus my Friend requite ! 

And were not he the God of grace, | 
i'd frown and ſpurn me from his light. 


BO nj 
A what-T ſhall give thee, 1 Kings iii. 3. 


| Cook har, 
C my ſoul, thy ſuit prepare, | 
Jeſus loves to anſwer pray'r; 
He himſelf has bid thee pray, 
acrefore will not ſay thee nay, 


| 


1 
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2 Thou art coming to a King, 
Large petitions with thee bring; 
For his grace and pow'r are ſuch, 
None can ever aſk too much, 

3 With my burden I begin, 
Lord, remove this load of fin ! 
Let thy blood, for finners ſpilt, 
vet my conſcience free from guilt. 


4 Lord! I come to thee for reſt, 
Take poſſeſſion of my breaſt ; 
There thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 


5 As the image in the glaſs 
Anſwers the beholder's face; 
Thus into my heart appear, 
Print thine own reſemblance there. 
6 While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let thy love my tpirit cheer ; 
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end. 
| 7 Shew me what I have to do, 
j Ev'ry hour my ſtrength renew; 
Let me live a life of faith, 
Let me die thy people's death. 


194. 
We ſame. 


EHOLD the throne of grace ! 
The promiſe calls me near; 
There Jeſus ſhews a ſmiling face, 

And waits to anſwer pray'r. 


2 That rich atoning blood, 
Which ſprinkl'd round 1 fee, 


rt) 
provides for thoſe who come to God, 


An all-prevailing plea, 


My ſoul, aſk what thou wilt, 
Thou canſt not be too bold ; 

Since his own blood for thee he ſpilt, 
What elſe can he withhold ? 


1 Beyeand thy utmoſt wants 

His love and power can bleſs ; 
1o praying ſouls he always grants 
More than they can expreſs. | 


Since 'tis the Lord's command, 

My mouth I open wide ; 

Lord, open thou thy bounteous hand, 
That 1 may be ſupply'd. 


6 Thine image, Lord, beitow, 
Thy preſence and thy love; 
I aſk to ſerve thee here below, 
And reign with thee above. 


7 Teach me to live by faith, 
Conform my will to thine ; 
Let me victorious be in death, 
And then in glory ſhine. 


5 If thou theſe bleſſings give, 

And wilt my portion be, 

Cheerful the world's poor toys I leave 
To them that Know not thee, 


5 


195. 


O that I were as in months paſt. Job xxix. 2. 


WEET was the time when firſt I felt 
The Saviour's pard'ning blood, 

Apply'd to cleanſe my foul from guilt, 

And bring me home to God. | 


2 Soon as the morn the light reveal'd 
His praiſes tun'd my tongue 3 


( 172 ) 


And when the ev'ning ſhades prevail'd, 


His love was all my ſong. 


3 In vain the tempter ſpread his wiles, 
The world no more could charm 

I liv'd upon my Saviour's (miles, 
And lean'd upon his arm, 


| 4 In pray'r my ſoul drew near the Lord, 
| And {aw his glory ſhine : 


And when I read his holy word, 
I call'd each promiſe mine. 


| 5 Then to his ſaints I often ſpoke, 
| Of what his love had done ; 
LO But now my heart 1s almoſt broke, 
For all my joys are gone. 


6 Now when the ev'ning ſhade prevails, 
My ſoul in darkneſs mourns ; 
And when the morn the light reveals, 
No light to me returns. 
7 My pray'rs are now a chatt'ring noiſe, 
For Jeſus hides his face; 
I read, the promiſe meets my eyes, 
bo: But will not reach my caſe, 
$ Now Satan threatens to prevail, 
And make my ſoul his prey ; 
4 Yet, Lord, thy mercies cannot fail, 
O come without delay! 


| | 196. 
| Worthy the Lamb. Bermondſey. 
LORY to God on high ! 
Let earth and ſkies reply ; 
Praiſe ye his name: 
His love and grace adore, 
Who all our ſorrows bore; 
Sing aloud evermore, 


Worthy the Lamb, 


1 
fſeſus, our Lord and God, 
| Bare fin's tremendous load, 
Praiſe ye his name : 
Tell what his arm hath done, 
What ſpoils from death he won; 
Zing his great name alone, 
Worthy the Lamb. 
While they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one, 
Praiſing his name; 
Thoſe who have felt his blood 
Sealing their peace with God, 
Sound his dear fame abroad, 
Worthy the Lamb. 


4 Join, all ye rauſom'd race, 

Our holy Lord to blels ; 
Praiſe ye his name: 

In him we will rejoice, 

And make a joyful noiſe, 

Shouting with heart and voice, 
Worthy the Lamb, 


5 What tho' we change our place, 

Yet we thall never ceaſe 
Praiſing his name: 

To him our ſongs we bring, 

Hail him our gracious King, 

And without ceaſing fing, 
Worthy the Lamb. 


6 Then let the hoſts above, 
u realms of endleſs love, 
Praiſe his dear name: 
J him aſcribed be 
Honuur and majeſty, 
Through all eternity; 
Worthy the Lamb. 
P z 
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197. 
None upon earth I defire befides thee, Pſal. xiii. 2 


OW tedious and taſteleſs the hours, 
When Jeſus no longer I ſee; 
Sweet proſpects, ſweet birds, and ſweet flow'rs, 
Have loſt all their ſweetneſs with me; 
The midſummer ſun ſhines but dim, 
The fields ſtrive in vain to look gay; 
But when I am happy in him, 
1 December's as pleaſant as May. 


2 His name yields the richeſt perfume, 
And ſweeter than muſic his voice ; 
His preſence diſperſes my gloom, 
And makes all within me rejoice ; 
f J ſhould, were he always thus nigh, 
Have nothing to wiſh or to fear; 
No mortal ſo happy as I, 
My ſummer would laft all the year. 


| 3 Content with beholding his face, 

My all to his pleaſure refign'd ; 

No changes of ſeaſon or place, 

Would make any change in my mind: 
While bleſs'd with a ſenſe of his love, 
A palace a toy would appear; 

Aud priſons would palaces prove, 

If Jeſus would dwelk with me there, 


4 Dear Lord, if indeed T am thine, 
If thou art my ſun and my ſong; 
Say, why do] langwſh and pine, 
And why are my winters ſo long? 
O drive theſe dark clouds from my ſky, 
Thy ſoul-cheering preſence reſtore ; 
Or take me unto thee on high, 
Where winter and clouds are no more> 


- „% oy ts es rer » *"g — 
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198. 
The believer*s fafety. Pſalm xci. 


NCARNATE God ! the ſoul that knows 
Thy name's myſterious power, | 
Shall dwell in undiſturb'd repoſe, 
Nor fear the trying hour. 
Thy wiſdom, faithfulneſs, and love, 
To feeble, helpleſs worms, | 
A buckler and a refuge prove 
From enemies and ſtorms. 


in vain the fowler ſpreads his net, 
To draw them from thy care; 
zhy timely call inſtruQs their feet, 
To ſhun the artful fnare. 
When, like a baneful peſtilence, 
Sin mows its thouſands down 
On ev*ry fide without defence, 
Thy grace ſecures thine own. 


o midnight terrors haunt their bed, 
No arrow wounds by day ; 

Uuhurt on ſerpeuts they ſhall tread, 
If found in duty's way. 


Angels, unſeen, attend the ſaints, 
And bear them in their arms, 
To cheer the ſpirit. when it faints, 

And guard the life from harms. 
the angels' Lord himſelf i is nigh 
Fo them that love his name; 


Ready to fave them when they cry, 


And put their foes to thame. 


0 2 aud changes are their lot, 
Long as they ſojourn here; 

But Gnce their Saviour changes not, 
What have the ſaints to fear. 


( 276.) 
199. | 
What fhall I render? Pſal. exvi. 12, 13. 
OR mercies, countleſs as the ſands, 
Which daily I receive 
From Jeſus my Redeemer's hands, 
My ſoul, what canſt thou give? 
2 Alas! from ſuch a heart as mine, 
What can I bring him forth ? 
My beſt is ſtain'd and dy'd with fin, 
My all 1s nothing worth, 
3 Yet this acknowledgment Pll make 
For all he has beſtow'd, 
Salvation's ſacred cup I'll take, 
And call upon my God. 
4 The beſt return 5 one like me, 
So wretched and ſo poor, 
Is from his gifts to draw a plea, 
And aſk him {till for more. 
| 5 I cannot ſerve him as I ought, 
| No works have I to boalt ; 


Yet would I glory in the thought, 
That I thall owe him moſt, 


200. 
D well:ng in Meſech. Pial cxx, 5.—7. Fairfax. 


HAT a mournful life is mine, 
Fill'd with crofles, pains, and cares 
Ev'ry work defil'd with fin, 
Ev'ry ſtep beſet with ſnares ! 
2 If alone J penſive fit, 
I myſelf can hardly bear : 
If I paſs along the treat, 
Sin and riot triumph there. 
3 Jeſus ! how my heart is pain'd, 
How it mourns for ſouls deceiv'd ! 
When 1 hear thy name profan'd, 
When I ſee thy Spirit griev'd ! 
4 When thy children's griefs 1 view, 
Their diſtreſs becomes my ow 3 


(177 ) 
hear, or fee, or do, 
Makes me tremble, weep, and groan, 


; Monrning thus I long had been, 


When I heard my Saviour's voice; 


+ Thou haſt cauſe to mourn for fin, 
But in me thou may'ſt rejoice.” 
This kind word diſpell'd my grief, 
Put to filence my complaints 

Tho" of finners I am chief, 

He has rank'd me with his ſaints, 


Tho?! conſtrain'd to dwell a while 
Where the wicked ſtrive and. brawl ; 
Let them frown, ſo he but ſmile, 
Heav'n will make amends for all. 


There, believers, we ſhall reft, 
Free from ſorrow, fin, and fears ; 
Nothing there our peace moleſt, 
Ihro' eternal rounds of years. 


Let us then the fight endure, 

See our Captain looking down; 

He will make the conqueſt ſure, 
And beſtow the promis'd crown. 


201. 


unity of life. Eccleſ. i. 2. 


1 evils that beſet our path 
Who can prevent or cure? 
We ſtand upon the brink of death 
When moſt we feem ſecure. 


If we to-day ſweet peace poſleſs, 
It ſoon may be withdrawn ; 
dome change may plunge us in diſtreſs, 
Before to-morrow's dawn, 
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3 Diſeaſe and pain invade our health, 
And find an eaſy prey; 
And oft, when leaſt expetted, wealth 
Takes wings, and flies away. 


| 4 A fever or a blow can ſhake 
Our wiſdom's boaſted rule, 
And of the brighteſt genius make 

| A madman or a fool. 
| 5 The gourds, from which we look ſor fruit, 
Produce us only pain; 
A worm unſeen attacks the root, 

And all our hopes are vain, 


6 I pity thoſe who ſeek no more, 
Than ſach a world can give; 
Wretched they are, and blind, and poor, 
Aud dying while they live, 


7 Since ſin has fill'd the earth with woe, 
And creatures fade and die; 
Lord, wean our hearts from things below, 


And fix our hopes on high. 
202. 
O Lord, 1 will praiſe thee, Ila. xii. 
Cookham, 
WILL praiſe thee ev'ry day, 


Nov thine anger's turn'd away! 
Comfortable thoughts ariſe 
From the bleeding ſacrifice. 


Here, in the fair goſpel field, 
Wells of free ſalvation yield 
Streams of life, a plenteous ſtore, 
Aud my ſoul ſhall thirſt no more, 

3 Jeſus is become at length 
My ſalvation and my ſtrength; 


l 
And his praiſes ſhall prolong, 
\\hile I live, my pleaſant ſong. 
- Praiſe ye then his glorious name, 
Publiſh his exalted fame : 
Still his worth your praife exceeds, 
Excellent are all his deeds. 
- Raiſe again the joyful ſound, 
Let the nations roll it round! 
Sion ſhout, for this is he, 
God, the Saviour, dwells in thee. 


203. 


ron, or the city of God, IIa. xxxlii. 20, 21, 
Hotham 
G things of thee are ſpoken, 
Sion, city of our God, 
e, whoſe word cannot be broken, 
{'orm'd thee for his own abode: 
{1 the rock of ages founded, 
\What can ſhake thy ſure repoſe ? 
With falvation's walls ſurrounded 
thou may'ſt ſmile at all thy foes. 


 >-e ! the ſtreams of living waters, 
>pringing from eternal love, 

Weil ſupply thy ſons and daughters, 
nd all fear of want remove: 

Vo can faint while ſuch a river 
{ver flows their thirſt t' aſſuage? 
Grace, which, like the Lord the giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 
Round each habitation hov'ring 

Jes the cloud and fire appear! 

Fur a glory and a cov'ring, 

PHEWINg that the Lord 15 near. 


( 180 ) 


Thus deriving from their banner 
Light by night and ſhade by day ; 

Safe they feed upon the manna 

Which he gives them when they pray. 


4 Bleſt inhabitants of Sion, 

Waſh'd in the Redeemer's blood! 
Jeſus, whom their fouls rely on, 
Makes them kings and prieſts to God : 
*Tis his love his people raiſes 

Over {ſelf to reign as kings, 

And as prieſts, his ſolemn praiſes 
Each for à thank-off'ring brings. 
Saviour, if of Sion's city 

I, thro' grace, a member am; 

Let the world deride or pity, 

I will glory in thy name: . 
Fading is the worldling's pleaſure, 

All his boaſted pomp and ſhow ; 

Solid joys and laſting treaſure, 

None but Sion's children know. 


204. 


To the afflicted, toffed with tempefl, and not con 
forted. Iſa. liv. g.—11. _ 
Fairfax. 


P doubting, fearful heart, 
Heer what Chriſt the Saviour ſays; 
Ev'ry word ſhould joy impart, 
Change thy mourning into praiſe: 

Yes, he ſpeaks, and ſpeaks to thee, 
May he help thee to believe! 
Then thou preſently wilt ſee, 
Thou haſt little cauſe to grieve, 


2 Fear thou not, nor be aſham'd, 
All thy ſorrows ſoon ſhall end; 


> 


61810) 
ho heav'n and earth have fram'd, 
Am thy huſband and thy friend: 
1, the high and holy One, 
jſrael's God by all ador'd, 
As thy Saviour will be known, 
Thy Redeemer and thy Lord. 


3 For 4 moment I withdrew, 


Aud thy heart was fill'd with pain; 
Zut my mercies I'll renew. 
Tin ſhalt ſoon rejoice again. 
Tho? I ſeem to hide my face, 

ery ſoon my wrath ſhall ceaſe ; 
Tis but for a moment's ſpace,” 
Ending in eternal peace. 

When my peaceful bow appears, 
Painted on the wat'ry cloud; 

is to diſſipate thy fears, 

ic} the earth ſhould be o'erflow'd : 
is an emblem too of grace, 
my cov'nant love a fign : 

o' the mountains leave their place, 
ou ſhalt be for ever mine. 
o' affiited, tempeſt-toſs'd, 
omfortleſs awhile thou art, 

i}o not think thou can'ſt be loſt, 
+ hou art graven on my heart. 

All thy waſtes I will repair, 

hon halt be rebuilt anew ; 

nd in thee it ſhall appear 

What a God of love can do. 


205. | 
| The contrite heart. Ila: lvii. 15. 
HE Lord will happineſs divine 
A On contrite hearts beſtow :; 
; hen tell me, gracious Godgis mine 
A contrite heart or no? 


(118 ) 
| 2 T hear, but ſeem to hear in vain, 
| Inſenſible as ſteel ; 


If aught 1s felt, Ns only pain, 
To find I cannot feel, 


3 1 ſometimes think_myſelf inclin'd 
To love thee if I could:; | 
But often feel another mind, 
Averſe to all that's good. 


4 My beſt defires are faint and few, 
I fain would ſtrive for more; 
But when I cry, «© My. ftrength renew,” 
Seem weaker than before. 


Thy ſaints are comforted, I know, 
And love thy houſe of pray'r ; 

| I therefore go where others go, 

| But find no comfort there. 


6 O make this heart rejoice or ach ; 
Decide this doubt for me : 
And if it be not broken, break, 
And heal it, if it be. 


206. 
Ephraim repenting. Jer. xxxi. 18,---20. 


Y God, till I receiv'd thy ſtroke, 
How like a beaſt was 1! 
So unaccuſtom'd to the yoke, 
So backward to comply. 


2 With grief my juſt reproach.I bear, 
Shame fills me at the thought, 
How frequent my rebellions were! 
What wickedneſs I wrought ! 


Thy merciful reſtraint I ſcorn'd, 
And left the pleaſant road; 


(183) 


Yet turn me, and I ſhall be turn'd, 
Thou art the Lord my God. 


i Is Ephraim baniſh'd from my thoughts, 
Or vile in my efteem? 

No, ſaith the Lord, with all his faults, 
{ fill remember him. 


Ihe a dear and pleaſant child 2 
Yes, dear and pleaſant fill ; 

Tho! fin bis fooliſh heart beguil'd, 
And he withſtood my will. 


My ſharp rebuke has laid him low, 
He ſeeks my face again! 

My pity kindles at his woe, 
He ſhall not ſeek in vain. 


207. 
The covenant. Ezek. xxxvi. 25 a8. 
HE Lord proclaims his grace abroad ! _ 
Behold, I change your hearts of ſtone ; 


Each ſhall renounce his 1dol god, 
And lerve, henceforth, the Lord alone. 


: My grace, a flowing ſtream, proceeds 
Lo waſh your filthineſs away; 

Ye (hall abhor your former deeds, 
And learn my ſtatutes to obey. 


; My truth the great deſign inſures, 
give myſelf away to you; 

You ſhall be mine, I will be yours, 
Your God unalterably true. WA 


| Yet not unſought or unimplor'd, 

the plenteous grace ſhall I confer ; 

No-n our whole heart ſhall ſeek the Lanes 
put a praying _ there, 
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2 In vain I wiſh'd and ſtrove to hide 


3 Struck dumb, and left without a plea, 


4 This is a brand which I, in love, 


5 At his rebuke the tempter fled ; 


6 And ſee, a crown of life prepar'd ! 


7 O how 1 heard theſe gracions words ! 


( 184 ) 

5 From the firſt breath of life divine, 
Dowa to the laſt expiring hour, 
The gracious work ſhall all be mine, 
Begun and ended in my power, 


208. 
A brand plucked out of the fire. Tech. iii. 3,--- ; 


W ITH Satan, my accuſer, near, 
My ſpirit trembled when I ſaw 


The Lord in majeſty appear, 
And heard the language of his law. 


The tatter'd filthy rags I wore ; 
While my fierce foe, inſulting cry'd, 
« Sce what you truſted in before!“ 


I heard my gracious Saviour ſay, 
„% Know, Satan, I this faner free, 
I dy'd to take his fins away. 


To ſave from wrath and tin defign ; 
In vain thy accuſations prove; 
I anſwer all, and claim him mine.“ 


Then he remoy'd my filthy dreſs; 
« Poor finner, take this robe, he ſaid, 
It is thy Saviour's righteouſneſs, 


That I might thus thy head adorn; 
thought no ſhame or ſuffering hard, 
But wore for thee a crown of thorn,” 


They broke and heal'd my heart at once; 


( 185 ) 
Conſtrain'd me to become the Lord's, 
And all my idol gods renounce. 


Now, Satan, thou haſt loſt thy aim, 
gainſt this brand thy threats are vain ; 
[-ſ{us has pluck'd it from the flame, 
Aud who ſhall put it in again ? 


209. 


They fhall be mine, faith the Tord. | 
Mal. iii. 16,18. BY! 


HEN ſinners utter boaſting words, 
And glory in their ſhame, 
{ne Lord, well pleas'd, an ear affurds _ | | 
To thoſe who tear his name. 


They often meet to ſeek his face, 
Aud what they do, or ſay, 

I noted in his book. of grace 
Againſt another day. 

For they by faith a day deſcry, | 
And joyfully expect, 

en he, deſcending from the ſky, - "08 
His jewels will colleR, f 


+ Unnotic'd now, becauſe unknown, 


1 
N 1 
A poor and ſuff' ring fer; | 
He comes to claim them for his own, P 
And bring them forth to view. | | | 
: With tranſports then their Saviour's care | 


As tender parents guard and ſpare 
The children of their love. 


— Alembled worlds will then diſcern 
The ſaints alone ate bleſt; 

When wrath ſhall like an oven burn, N | 
And vengeance ſtrike the reſt, 411 


Q3 


| 

And favour they ſhall prove; | | 
| | 
| 


* — 
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210. 


Dil inguiſbing love; or, angels puniſhed, and ma 
Javed. 


| eb N headlong from the native ſkies 

The rebel-angels fel], 

And thunderbolts of flaming wrath, 
Purſu'd them deep to hell. 


2 Down from the top of earthly bliſs 
Rebellious man was hurl'd ; 
And Jeſus ſtoop'd beneath the grave, 
To reach a finking world, 


3 Oh, love of infinite degrees 2 
Unmeaſurable grace! 
Muſt heav'u's eternal Darling die, 
To fave a trait'rous race? 


4 Muſt angels fink forever down, 
Aud burn in quenchleſs fire, 


While God forfakes his ſhining throne, 
To raiſe us wretches higher. 


5 Oh for his love let earth and ies 
With hallelujahs reign ; * 
And the full choir of human tongues 
All ballelujahs ling. 


2II. 
Jeſus the good Samaritan, Luke x. 33-35. 


OW kind the good Samaritan 
To him who fell among the thieves ! 
Thus Jeſus pities fallen man; | 
And heals the wounds the ſoul receives, 


„ Wees 


enn N 


( 187 ) 
: 0h! IT remember well the day, 
When ſorely wounded, nearly lain, 


Like that poor man I bleeding lay, 
And groan'd for help, but groan'd in vain. 


Men ſaw me in this helpleſs caſe, 
And paſs'd without compaſſion by ; 
Lach neighbour turn'd away his face, 
Unmoved by my mournful cry, 


zt he whoſe name had been my ſcorn, ' 
{As Jews Samaritans deſpiſe), 

Came, when he ſaw me thus forlorn, 
With love and pity in his eyes. 


LA 


* 
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Gently he rais'd me from the ground, 
Preſs'd me to lean upon his arm, 


And into ev'ry gaping wound 
He pour'd his own all-healing balm, 


{ Unto his church my ſteps he led, 

Ine houſe prepar'd for ſinners loft, 
Save charge I ſhould he cloth'd nd fed L 
\nd tcok upon him all the coſt. 


- Thus ſav'd from death, from want ſecur'd, 
| wait till he again ſhall come, 
den I thall be completely cur'd, 
and trke me to his heav'nly home. 


- There, through eternal boundleſs days, 
ben nature's wheel no longer rolls, 
_ How ſhall J love, adore, and praiſe, 
is good Samaritan to ſouls. 


212. 
An evening ſong. 
TS "AD Sov'reign, let my ev” ning ſong 


Like holy incenſe riſe ; 
Allift the af rings of my tongue 
To reach the lofty ſkies, 
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2 Through all the dangers of the day 
Thy hand was ſtill my guard, 
And ſtill to drive my wants away 
Thy mercy ſtood prepar'd. 
3 Perpetual bleſſings from above 
Encompals me around; 
But, O how few returns of love « 
Hath my Creator found. 


What have I done for him that dy'd 
To ſave my wretched ſoul ?. 
How are my follies multiply'd 
Fait as my minutes roll. 
5 Lord, with this guilty heart of mine 
To thy dear crofs I flee, 
And to thy grace my ſoul refign, 
To be renew'd by thee. 
6 Sprinkl'd afreſh with pard'ning blood, 
I lay me down to reſt, 
As in th' embraces of my God, 
Or on my Saviour's breaſt. 


213. 
The Lords day; or, Delight in ordimancer. 


R S. M. 
W. ſweet day of reſt, 
That ſaw the Lord ariſe; 
Welcome to this reviving breaſt, 
And theſe rejoicing eyes 


2 The King himſelf comes near, 
And feaſts his ſaints to- day; 
Here we may fit, and fee him here, 
And love, and praiſe, and pray. 
3 One day amidſt the place 
Where my dear God hath been, 


4 


} 
” 
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[, {weeter than ten thouſand days 
Of pleaſurable fin, 
My willing ſoul would ſtay 
In ſuch a frame as this, 
And fit and ſing herſelf away 
To everlaſting bliſs. 


214. - 
7 be enjoyment of Chriſt ; or, Delight in worſhip, 


| from my thoughts vain world begone, 
Let my religious hours alone : 

Fain would my eyes my Saviour ſee, 

wait a viſit, Lord, from thee. 


My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kiudles with a pure defire; 
Come, my dear Jeſus, from above, 
And feed my ſoul with heav'nly love, 


3 The trees of life immortal ſtand 
In four*thing rows at thy right hand, 
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And in ſweet murmurs by their fide, 
Rivers of bliſs perpetual glide, 

Haſte then, but with a ſmiling face, 
And ſpread a table of thy grace: 
Bring down a taſte of truth divine, 
nd cheer my heart with facred wine. 


Bleſs'd Jeſus, what delicious fare! 

How ſweet thy entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taſte above . 
Redeeming grace, and dying love. 

Hail, great Immanuel, all divine! 

'n thee thy Father's glories ſhine ! 

du briffhteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt One, 
hat eyes have ſeen or angels known. 
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215. 


The fight of God and Chrift in heaven; 


.ESCEND from heav'n, immortal Dove, 
Stoop down and'take us on thy wings, 
And mount and bear us fat above 
The reach of theſe inferior things; 


2 Beyond, beyond this lower ſky, 
Up where eternal ages roll, 
Where ſolid pleaſures never die, 
And fruits immortal feaſt the ſoul. 


3 O for a ſight, a pleaſing fight. | 
Of our almighty Father's throne! _ 
There fits our Saviour crown'd with light, 
Cloath'd in a body like our own. 


4 Adoring ſaints around him ſtand, _ 
And thrones and pow'rs before him fall, 
The God ſhines gracions thro” the man, 
And ſhades {weet glories on them all! 

5 O what amazing joys they feel, 
While to their golden harps they ſing, 

And fit on ev'ry heav'nly hill, 
And ſpread the triumphs of their King. 

6 When ſhall the day, dear Lord, appear, 
That I ſhall mount to dwell above, 

And ſtand and bow amongit them there, 
And view thy face, and ſing and love? 


216. 
Gideon's Fleece. Judges vi. 37.—40. 
1 ſigus which God to Gideon gave 
His holy ſov'reignty made known, 
That he alone has pow'r to fave, 
Aud claims the glory as his own, 
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» The dew which firſt the fleece had fill'd, 
When all the earth was dry around, 
Was from it afterwards withheld, 

And only fell upon the ground. 


- To Iſrael thus the heav'nly dew 
2/7 ſaving truth was long reſtrain'd ; 
Of which the Gentiles nothing knew, 
But dry and deſolate remain'd. 


gat now the Gentiles have receiv'd 
The balmy dew of golpel peace; 
wid Ifrael who his Spirit griev'd, 

s left a dry and empty fleece. 

dais dew ſtill falls at his command, 
do keep his choſen plants alive; 
They ſhall, tho? in a thirſty land, 
Silke willews by the waters thrive. 

» Hut chiefly when his people meet, 

To hear his word and ſeek his face; 
The gentle dew, with influence ſweet, 
Deſcends and nouriſhes their grace. 

- Bur ah! what numbers ſtill are dead, 
Tho” under means of grace they lie? 
The dew ſtill falling round their head, 
And yet their heart untouch'd and dry. 


Dear Saviour, hear us when we call, 
To wreſtling pray'r an anſwer give; 
Pour down thy dew upon us all, 
at all may Feel, and all may live. 


217. 
1.00k unto me and be ye ſaved," Iſa. xlv. 22. 
A? the ſerpent rais'd by Moſes 
> Heal'd the burning ſerpent's bite ; 


aus ſchus himſelf diſcloſes. | 
the wounded ſinner's fight: 
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Hear his gracious invitation, 

« I have life and peace to give; 

I have wrought out full ſalvation, 
Sinner, look to me and live. 


Pore upon your hns no longer, 
Well I know their mighty guilt ; 
But my love than death is ſtronger, 
I my blood have freely ſpilt : | 
Tho' your heart has long been harden'd, 
Look on me—it ſoft ſhall grow ; 
Paſt tranſgreſſions ſhall be pardon'd, 
And I'll waſh you white as ſnow, 


1 have ſeen what you were doing, 
Tho? you little thought of me, 
You were madly bent on ruin, 
But I ſaid—it ſhall not be: 

You had been for ever wretched, 
Had I not eſpous'd your part; 
Now behold my arms outſtretched - 
To receive you to my heart. 


4 Well may ſhame, and joy, and wonder, 
All your inward paſhons move; 

I could cruſh thee with my thunder, 
But I ſpeak. to thee in love: 

See your fins are all forgiv*n, 

J have paid the countleſs ſum! _ 
Now my death has open'd heav'n, 
Thither you ſhall ſhortly come.” 


Deareſt Saviour, we adore thee 

For thy precious life and death; 

Melt each ftubborn heart before thee, 

Give us all the eye of faith; 

From the law's condemning ſentence, 
Lo thy mercy we appeal ; a 

Thou alone caſt give repentance, 

Thou alone our ſouls can heal. 
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218. 
The pool of Betheſda. John v. 2.—4. 


ERE at Betheſda's pool, the poor, - 
The wither'd, halt and blind, 

Wich waiting hearts expect a cure, 

And free admittance find, 


. Here ſtreams of wond'rous virtue flow 
To heal a fin-fack ſoul : 

To wath the filthy white as ſnow, 
And make the wounded whole. 


- The dumb break forth in ſongs of praiſe, 
The blind their fight receive; 

Tie cripple run in wiſdom's ways, 

The dead revive and live. 

- Reftrain'd to no one caſe, or time, 

Theſe waters always move: 

Sinners in ev'ry age and clime 

Their vital influence prove. 


ct numbers daily near them lie, 
Who meet with no relief; 

With life in view, they pine and die 
In hopeleſs unbelief. | 


Dis ſtrange they ſhould refuſe to bathe, 
And yet frequent'the pool ; 

zt none can even wiſh for faith, 
While love of fin bears rule. 


tan their conſcieaces has ſeal'd, 
And Rupify'd their thought; 

or were they willing to be heal'd, 
The cure would foon be wrought. 


Do thou, dear Zaviour, inter poſe, 
Their ſtubborn wills conſtrain; 
I elſe to them the water flows, 
Aud grace is preach'd in vain. 
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219. 
The diſciples at fea, John vi. 16.—21. 
ONSTRAIN'D by their Lord to embark, 


And venture without him to ſea ; 
The ſeafon tempeſtuous and dark, 
How griev'd the diſeiples muſt be ! 
But though he remain'd on the more. 
He ſpent the night for them in pray'r; 
They ſtill were as ſafe as before, 
And equally under his care. 


They ſtrove, though in vain, for a while, 
The force of the waves to withſtand; 
But when they were weary'd with toil, 
They ſaw their dear Saviour at hand: 
They gladly receiv'd him on board, 

His preſence their ſpirits reviv'd, 

The ſea became calm at his word, 

And ſoon at their port they arriv'd. 


We like the diſciples are toſs'd 

By ſtorms on a perilous deep; 

But cannot be poſlibly loft, 

For Jeſus has charge of the thip : 
Though billows and winds are entag'd, 
And threaten to make us their ſport ; 
This pilot his word has engag'd 

To bring us in ſafety to port. 


It ſometimes we ſtruggle alone, 

And he is withdrawn from our view; 
It makes us more willing to own 

We nothing without him can do: 
Then Satan our hopes would aſſail, 
But Jeſus is ſtill within call; 
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and when our poor efforts quite fail, 
de comes in good time and does all, 


Vet, Lord, we are ready to ſhrink, 

* Unleſs we thy preſence perceive z 
() fave us we cry, or we link, 
Me would, but we cannot, believe: 
The night has been long and ſevere, 
'The winds and the ſeas are ſtill high; 
Dar Saviour, we pray thee appear, 
And ſay to our fouls, It is I!“ 


220. 


The reſurrection and the life. John xi. 25. 


IAM, (faith Chriſt), your glorious head, 
1 (May we attention give), ; 
The reſurtection of the dead, 
The life of all that live. 
: By faith in me the ſoul receives 
New liſe, though dead before; 
And he that in my name believes, 
Shall live to die no more. 
2 The ſinner ſleeping in his grave, 
Shall at my voice awake ; 


and when I once begin to ſave, 
My work I neter forfake.” 
Full thy promiſe, gracious Lord, 
On us aſſembled here; 
Put forth thy Spirit with the word, 
And cauſe the dead to heaa . 
; Preſerve the pow'r of faith alive 
i: thoſe who love thy name; 
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For ſin and Satan daily ſtrive, 
To quench the ſacred flame. 


6 Thy power and mercy firſt prevaild, 
From death to ſet us free; 
And often ſince our life had fail'd, 
If not renew'd by thee, 


7 To thee we look, to thee we bow, 
To thee for help we call ; 
Our life and reſurection thou, 
Our hope, our joy, our all. 


221. | 
The death of Stephen, Acts vii. 54.60. 


S ſome tall rock amidſt the waves 
The fury of the tempeſt braves, 
While the fierce billows, toffing high, 
Break at its foot and murm'ring die ; 
2 Thus they who in the Lord confide, 

Tho? foes aſſault en ev'ry fide, 
Cannot be mov'd or overthrown, 
For Jeſus makes their cauſe his own. 


3 So faithful Stephen, undiſmay'd, 
The malice of the Jews ſurvey'd 
The holy joy which fill'd his breaſt, 
A luſtre on his face impreſs'd. 


4 © Behold ! he ſaid, the world of light 
Is open'd to my ſtrengthen'd fight; 
My glorious Lord appears in view, 
That Jeſus whom ye lately flew.” 


5 With ſuch a friend and witneſs near, 
No form of death could make him fear; 
Calm, amidſt ſhow'rs of ſtones, he kneels, 
And only for his murd'rers feels. 
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; May we, by faith, perceive thee thus, 
Dear Saviour, ever near to us! 
This ſight our peace through life ſhall keep, 
d death be fear'd no more than ſleep. 


222. 


The trembling Gaoler. Acts xvi. 29. 31. 
| Cookham. 
BELIEVER, free from care, 


May in chains or dungeons ſing, | 
the Lord be with him there, þ 
And be happier than a king : 

Paul and Silas thus confin'd, 

Trough their backs were torn by whips, 
Yet nofſeſling peace of mind, 

Hung his praiſe with joyful lips. 


: Suddenly the priſon ſhook, 

pen flew the iron doors 

And the gaoler, terror-ſtruck, 
(Now his captives” help implores; 
Jembling at their feet he fell, 

*« Tell me, Sirs, what muſt I Jo 
Jo be ſav'd from guilt and hell? 
None can tell me this but you.“ 
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Look to Jeſus, they reply'd, 
I! on him thou canſt believe, 
iy the death which he has dy'd 
Thou ſalvation ſhalt receive.“ 
While the hving word he heard, 
Faith ſprung up within his heart, 
And, releas'd from all he fear'd, 
in their joy his ſoul had part. 


4 Sinners, Chriſt is ſtill the ſame, 
JU that you could likewiſe fear! 
R 3 
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Then the mention of his name 
Would be muſic to your ear: 
Jefus reſcues Satan's ſlaves, 
His dear wounds ſtill plead © Forgive! 
Jeſus to the utmoit ſaves ; 
Sinners look to him and live. 


223. 
My grace is ſufficient for thee. 2 Cor. xii. g 


PPRESS'D with unbelief and fin, 
Fightings without, and fears within, 
While earth and hell, with force combin'd, 
A flault and terrify my mind. 


What ſtrength have I againſt ſuch foes, 
Such hoſts and legions to oppoſe ? 

Alas ! I tremble, faint, and fall ; 

Lord, ſave me, or 1 give up all. 


3 Thus forely preſt 1 ſought the Lord, 
To give me ſome ſweet cheering word; 
Again I ſought, and yet again; 

t waited long, but not in vain. 

4 Oh! 'twas a cheering word indeed ! 

Exactly ſuited to my need; 
« Sufficient for thee is my grace, 
Thy weakneſs my great power diſplays.” 
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Noe I deſpond and mourn no more, 
J welcome all J fear'd before; 
Tho? weak, I'm ſtrong; tho? troubled, bleſt : 
For Chriſt's own power ſhall on me reſt. 


6 My grace would ſoon exhauſted be, 
But his is boundleſs as the ſea ; 
Then let me boaſt with holy Paul, 
That J am nothing, Chriſt is all. 
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224. 
The inward warfare. Gal. v. 17. 


M arienbourn. 


TRANGE and myſterious is my life, 
8 What oppoſites I feel within! 
A ſtable peace, a conſtant ſtrife; 
The rule of grace, the power of ſin: 
Joo often I am captive led, 
Yet daily triumph in my head. 
: 1 prize the privilege of pray'r, 
But Oh! what backwardnefs to pray ! 
o' on the Lord I caft my care, 
! feel its burden ev*ry day ; 
1 ſeek bis will in all I do, 
Yet find my own 1s working too. 


2 | call the promiſes my own, 
And prize them more than mines of gold; 
Yet though their ſweetneſs I have known, 
hey leave me unimpreſs'd and cold: 

One hour upon the truth I feed, 

The next I know not what I read. 


I love the holy day of reſt, 
When Jeſus meets his gather'd ſaints ; 
Sweet day! of all the week the beſt, 
For its return my ſpirit pants: 
Yet often, through my unbelief, 
Ic proves a day of guilt and grief. 
: While on my Saviour I rely, 
i know my foes ſhall loſe their aim ; 
And therefore dare their power defy, 
Allard of conqueſt through bis name: 
But ſoon my confidence is lain, 
And all my fears return again. 
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6 Thus diff 'rent powers. within me ſtrive, 
And grace and fin by turns prevail, 
1 grieve, rejoice, decline, revive, 
And vict'ry hangs in doubtful ſcale : 
But Jeſus has his promiſe paſt, 
That grace hall overcome at laſt. 


225. 


Salvation drawing nearer, Rom. xiii. 
| Fairfax. 
-ARENESS overſpreads us here, 
But the night wears faſt away; 
Jacob's ſtar will ſoon appear, 
Leading on eternal day ! 


2 Now 'tis time to rouſe from ſleep, 
Trim our lamps and ſtand prepar'd ; 
For our Lord ſtrict watch to keep, 
Leſt he finds us off our guard. 


3 Let his people courage take, 
Bear with a ſubmiſſive mind 
All they ſuffer for his ſake, 
Rich amends they ſoon will find : 


4 He will wipe away their tears, 
Neur himſelf appoint their lot; 
All their forrows, pains, and fears, 
Quickly then will be forgot. 

5 Tno' already ſav'd by grace, 

From the hour we firſt believ'd; 
Yet while fin and war have place, 
We have but a part receiv'd; 


6 Still we for ſalvation wait, 
Ev'ry hour it nearer comes! 
Death will break the priſon pate 
And admit us to our homes, 


„ 
Zinnets, what can you expect, 
You who now the Saviour dare, 
Break his laws, his grace reject? 
You muſt Rand before his bar! 


+ Tremble, leſt he ſay, Depart ! 
Oh! the horrors of that ſound! 
Lord, make ev'ry careleſs heart 


Seek. thee whilſt thou may'ſt be found. 
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226. 
Chriſt's ſufferings and glory. 


NR for a tune of lofty praiſe 
To great JEHoVAR's equal Son! 
Awake, my voice, in heav'nly lays, 
Lell the loud wonders he hath done. 


Sing, how he left the worlds of light, 
And the bright robes he wore above; 
How ſwift and joyful was his flight 
On wings of everlaſting love. 


3 Down to this baſe, this ſinful earth, 
He came to raiſe our nature high ; 
He came t' atone almighty wrath : 

eſus the God was born to die. 


* 


Hell and its lions roar'd around, 
lis precious blood the monſter's ſpilt; 
While weighty ſorrows preſs'd him down, 
Large as the loads of all our guilt. 


: Deep in the ſhades of gloomy death, 
Ih' almighty Captive pris'ner lay; 
Ih almighty Captive left the earth, 
And roſe to everlaſting dax. 

© |.iſt up your eyes, ye ſons of light, 
Up to his throne of ſhining grace; 


* 
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See what immortal glories ſit 
Round the {weet beauties of his face! 


7 Amongſt a thouſand harps and ſongs 
Jeſns the God exalted reigns, 
His ſacred name fills all their tongues, 
And echoes through the heav'nly plains, 


227. 
Hell; or, the vengeance of God. 


\ \ FITH holy fear, and bumble ſong, 
The dreadful God our ſouls adore, 

Rev'rence and awe becomes the tongue 

That ſpeaks the terrors of his power. 


2 Far in the deep where darkneſs dwell 
The land of horror and deſpair, 
Juſtice has built a diſmal hell, 
And laid her ſtores of vengeance there. 


3 There Satan, the firſt ſinner, lies, 
And roars, and bites his iron- bands; 
In vain the rebel ſtrives to riſe, 


Cruſh'd with the weight of both thy hands. 


4 There guilty ghoſts of Adam's race: 
Shriek out, and howl beneath thy rod ; 
Once. they could ſcorn a Saviour's grace; 
But they incens'd a dreadful God. 


5 Tremble, my ſoul, and kiſs the Son; 
Sinner, obey thy Saviour's call; 
Elſe your damnation haſtens on, 
Aud hell gapes wide to wait your fall, 


228. 
God's condeſcenſion to our worſhip. 


H favours, Lord, ſurpriſe our ſouls; 
Will the Eternal dwell with us? - 

nat canſt thon find beneath the poles, 

Lo tempt thy chariot downward thus 


Sill might he fill his ſtarry throne, ' 
And pleaſe his ears with Gabriel's ſongs ; 
But ti“ heavenly Majeſty comes down, 
and bows to hearken to our tongues. 


+ (3reat God! what poor returns we pay 
or love fo infinite as thine! 
Words are but air, and tongues but clay; 
l 7 „ all div: 
ut thy compaſſion's all divine, 


229. 


The hopes of heaven our ſupport under trials on 
earth, 


* HEN I can read my title clear 
To manſions in the ikies, 
1 bid farewell to ev'ry fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 
: vbould earth againſt my ſoul. engage, 
And helliſh darts be hurl'd, Y 
then I can ſmile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 
Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And ſtorms of ſorrow fall; 
Tay I but ſafely reach my home, 
My God, wy heav'n, my all. 


ol 
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4 There ſhall T bathe my weary ſoul 
In ſeas of heav'nly reſt, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 


Acroſs my peaceful breaſt. 


230. 
A profpe of heaven makes death eaſy. 


T is a land of pure delight, 
Where ſaints immortal reign; 
Infinite day excludes the night, 

And pleaſures baniſh pain, 


2 There everlaſting ſpring abides, 
And never-with'ring flow'rs: 

| Dearh like a narrow ſea divides 
This heav'nly land from ours. 


3 Sweet fields beyond the ſwelling flood 
Stand dreſs'd in living green: 
So to the Jews old Canaan ſtood, 
While Jordan roll'd between. 


4 But tim'rous mortals ſtart and ſhrink, 
To croſs this narrow fea, 
And linger, ſhiv'ring on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 


5 Ob! could we make our doubts remove, 
Thoſe gloomy doubts that riſe, 
And ſee the Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes! 


6 Could we but chmb where Moſes ſtood, 
And view the landicape o'er, 
Nor Jordan's ſtreams, nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from the ſhore, 
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231. vs 
Pra yer for a bleffing. 


\, T OW, gracious Lord, thine arm reveal, 
And make thy glory known; 
"Tow let us all thy preſence feel, 
And ſoften hearts of ſtone ! 


- Help us to venture near thy throne, 
And plead a Saviour's name; 
For all that we can call our own, 
Js vanity and ſhame. 


From all the guilt of former fin 
May mercy ſet us free ; 
And let the year we now begin, 
Begin and end with thee, 


dend down thy Spirit from above, 
That ſaints may love thee more; 

And hingers now may learn to love, 
Who never lov'd before. 


\nd when before thee we appear, 
In our eternal home, 
growing numbers worſhip here, 
And praiſe thee in our room. 


232. 
Another. 


OW may fervent pray'r ariſe, I 
Wing'd with faith, and pierce the ſkies, 
event pray'r ſhall bring us down 
\ -zactous- anſwers from the throne, 
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2 Bleſs, O Lord, the op'ning year 
To each ſoul aflembled here; 
Clothe thy word with power divine, 
Make us willing to be thine. 


3 Shepherd of thy blood-bought ſheep! 
Teach the ſtony heart to weep; . 

| Let the blind have eyes to ſee, 

| See themſelves, and look on thee ! 


| | 4 Let the minds of all our youth 
| Feel the force of ſacred truth; 
| While the goſpel-call they hear, 
| May they learn to love and fear. 


5 Shew them what their ways have been, 
| Shew them the deſert-of fin ; 
| Then thy dying love reveal, 
| This ſhall melt a heart of Reel. 


6 Where thou haſt thy work begun, 
Give new ſtrength the race to run; 
Scatter darkneſs, doubts and fears, 
Wipe away the mourner's tears, 


7 Bleſs us all, both old and young; 
Call forth praiſe from ev'ry tongue, 
Let the whole aflembly prove 
All thy power, and all thy love. 


233. 


David's charge to Solomon. 1 Chron. xxviii. 9. 


. DAVID's Son, and David's Lord! 
From age to age thou art the ſame; 
Thy gracious preſence now afford, 
And teach our youth to know thy name. 


2 Thy people, Lord, tho? oft diſtreſt, 
Upheld by thee thus far are come; 
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And now we long to ſee thy reſt, 
And wait thy word to call us home, 


ke David, when this life ſhall end, 
\We truſt in thee, ſare peace to find; 
{ike him, to thee we now commend 
e children we muſt leave behind. 


re long, we hope, to be where care, 
And fin, and ſorrow, never come ; 

But Oh! accept our humble pray'r, 
That theſe may praiſe thee in our room. 
dhew them how vile they are by ſin, 
And waſh them in thy cleanfing blood; 
Oh, make them willing to be thine, 
And be to them a cov'nant God. 


Tong may thy light and truth remain, 
1o bleſs this place when we are gone; 
And numbers here be born again, 

J dwell for ever near thy throne, 


234. 


la Folly's hurtful ways; 
may I now, at length, begin 
1% hear what Wiſdom ſays ! 


Lis Jeſus, from the mercy-ſeat, 
[Invites me to his reſt; 

e calls poor finners to his feet, 
Lo make them truly bleſt. 


While it is call'd to-day; 
No one who watches there, and waits 
Shall e'er be turn'd away. 


+pproach, my ſoul, to Wiſdom's gates, 


] Vatting at N. iſdom's gates, Prov. viii. 34, 35. 
72 NSNAR'D too long my heart has been 
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4 He will not let me ſeek in vain, 
For all who truſt his word 


Shall everlaſting life obtain 
And favour from the Lord. 


5 Lord, I have hated thee too long, 
And dar'd thee to thy face ; 
I've done. my ſoul exceeding wrong 
In fighting all thy grace. 


6 Now I would break my league with death; 
And. live to thee alone 
Oh ! let thy Spirit's ſeal of faith 
Secure me for thine own. 


7 Let all the ſaints aſſembled here, 

Yea, let all heav'n rejoice, 
That I begin with this-new year 
To make the Lord my choice. 


235. 


Man honoured above angels, 


TOW let us join with hearts and tongues, 
And emulate the angels” ſongs ; 

Yea, finners may addreſs their King 

In ſongs that angels cannot fing. 


They praiſe the Lamb who once was ſlain, 
But we can add a higher ſtrain; 

Not only fay, © He ſuffer'd thus, 

Bat that he ſuffer'd all for 24. 


When angels by tranſgreſſion fell, 
Juſtice conſign'd them all to hell; 
But mercy form'd a wond'rous Rn” 
To ſave and honour fallen man, 


4 Jeſus, who paſs'd the angels by, 
Aſſum'd our fleſh to bleed and die; 
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Ind Qill he makes it his abode; 
A; man he fills the throne of God. 


ur next of kin, our Brother now, 
be to whom the angels bow ; 
ey join with us to praiſe his name, 
ut we the neareſt int'reſt claim. 
But ah ! how faint our praiſes riſe ! 

© re, 'tis the wonder of the ſkies, 
hat we, who ſhare his richeſt love, 
% cold and unconcern'd ſhould prove. 


n, glorions hour, it comes with ſpeed ! 
hen we, from fin and darkneſs freed, 
5hall tee the God who dy'd for man, 
And praiſe him more than angels can. 


236. 
The tolling bell. 


4 FT as the bell, with ſolemn toll, 
« # Speaks the departure of a ſoul, 
{,-t each one aſk himſelf, Am TI 
Prepar'd, ſhould I be call'd to die?“ 


Only this frail and fleeting breath 
reterves me from the jaws of death; 


on 25 it fails at once I'm gone, 
\nd plung'd into a world unknown. 


hen leaving all J lov'd below, 
io God's tribunal I muſt go; 
ut hear the Judge pronounce my fate, 


And fix my everlaſting ſtare, 


could I bear to hear him ſay, 
Daepart, accurſed, far away ! 
With Satan in the loweſt hell, 

du art for ever doom'd to dwell,” 
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5 Lord Jeſus ! help me now to flee, 
And ſeek my hope alone in thee ; 
Apply thy blood, thy Spirit give, 
Subdue my lin, and let me hve. 

6 Then, when the ſolemn hell I hear, 
It fav'd from guilt, I need not fear; 
Nor would. the thought diſtreſſing be, 

Ferhaps it next may toll for me. 


7 Rather my ſpirit would rejoice, 
And long, and with to hear thy voice; 
Glad when it bids me earth reſign, 
Secure of heav'n, if thou art mine. 


237. 


There the weary are at reſt. 


OURAGE, my ſoul ! behold the prize 
The Saviour's love provides 
Eternal life beyond the ſkies 
For all whom here he guides, 
2 The wicked ceaſe from troubling there, 
The weary are at reſt ; 
Sorrow, and ſin, and pain, and care, 
No more approach the bleſt. 
2 A wicked world, and wicked heart, 
With Satan now are join'd ; 
Each acts a too fucceſstul part 
In barraſſing my mind. 


4 In conflict with this threefold troop, 
How weary, Lord, am I ! 
Did not thy promiſe bear me up, 
My foul mult faiut and die. 


5 But fighting in my Saviour's ſtrength, 
Tao mighty are my foes, 
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7. (hall a conqu'ror be at length 
O'er all that can oppoſe. 


hen why, my foul, complain or fear? 
The crown of glory fee ! 

Je more I toil and ſuffer here, 
The ſweeter reſt will be. 


238. 
God's eternal dominion. 


/"| REAT God! how infinite art thou 

LF What worthleſs worms are we 

{,-t the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praiſe to thee. 


Thy throne eternal ages ſtood, 
ire ſeas or ſtars were made; 

Thou art the everliving God, 
Were all the nations dead. 


Nature and time quite naked lie 
To thine immenſe ſurvey, 

rom the formation of the iky 
To the great burning day. 


Tternity with all its years, 
Stands preſent in thy view, 
co thee there's nothing old appears; 
(Great God! there's nothing new. 
Jar lives through various ſcenes are drawn, 
And vex'd with trifling cares, 


nile thine eternal thoughts move on 
Tuine undiſturb'd affairs. | 

{zreat God! how infinite art ou ' 
What worthleſs worms are we! 

et the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their e to thee, 
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Spiritual and eternal joy; or, The beatific 
diſion of Chriſt. 
ROM thee, my God, my joys ſhall riſe, 
And run eternal rounds, 


Beyond the limits of the ſkies, 
And all created bounds. 


2 The holy triumphs of my ſoul 
Shall death itſelf outbrave, 
Leave dull mortality behind, 
And fly beyond the grave. 


3 There, where my bleſſed Jeſus reigns, 
In heav'ns uumeaſar'd ſpace, 
PH ſpend a long eternity 
In pleaſure and in praife. 


4 Millions of years my wond'ring eyes 
Shall o'er thy beauties rove, 
And endleſs ages Fil adore 
The glories of thy love. 


5 Sweet Jeſus, ev'ry ſmile'of thine 

Shall freſh endearments bring, 

A thouſand taſtes of new delight 
From all thy graces ſpring. 


6 Haſte, my Beloved, fetch my ſoul 
Up ro thy bleſs'd abode; _ 
Fly, for my ſpirit longs to ſee 
My Saviour and my God. 


240. 


Faith in Chriſt for pardon and fandification 


OW fad our ſtate by nature is! 
Our fin, how deep it ſtains ! 
And Satan binds our captive minds 
Faſt in bis ſlaviſh chains. 
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ut there's a voice of ſoy'reign grace 
Zounds from the ſacred word; 
o! ye deſpairing finners come, 
And truſt upon the Lord.” 
My ſoul obeys th' almighty call, 
And runs to this relief; 
{ would believe thy promiſe, Lord, 
Oh! help my unbelief. 


To the dear fountain of thy blood, 
Incarnate God, I fly; 
Here let me waſh my ſpotted ſoul 
From crimes of deepeſt dye. 


Stretch out thine arm, victorious King, 
My reigning fins ſubdue ; 
rive the old dragon from his ſeat, 
With all his helliſh crew. 


> A guilty, weak, and helpleſs worm, 
On thy kind arms I fall: 
3e thou my ſtrength and righteouſneſs, 
My Jefus and my all. 


2414. 
We prieſthood of Chriſt. 
RESP has a voice to pierce the ſkies ;. 
Revenge the blood of Abel cries ; 


Zut the dear ſtream, when Chriſt was ſlain, 
>peaks peace as loud from ev'ry vein : 


Pardon and peace from God on high ; 
Behold he lays his vengeance by; 
And rebels that deſerve his ſword, 
Become the fay'rites of the Lord. 

: to Jeſus let our praiſes riſe, 
no gave his life a ſacrifice : 

'Now he appears before his God, 
nd for our pardon pleads his blood. 
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242. 
The new Creation. 


TTEND, while God's exalted Sor 
Doth his own glories ſhew : 
« Behold I fit upon my throne, 
Creating all things new, 


2 Nature and fin are paſs'd away, 
And the old Adam dies; 
My hands a new foundation lay, 
See the new world ariſe, 


3 I'll he a ſun of righteonſneſs 
To the new heav'ns I make, 
None but the new born heirs of grace 
My glories ſhall partake,” 


4 Mighty Redeemer ! ſet me free 
From my old itate of fin; 
Oh, make my foul alive to thee, 
Create new powers within: 


5 Renew mine eyes, and form mine ears, 
And mould my heart afieſh; 
Give me new paſſions, joys, and fears, 
And turn the ſtone to fleſh. 


6 Far from the regions of the dead, 
From fta, and earth, and hell; 
In the new world that grace has made, 
J would for ever dwell. 


243. 
The operations of the Holy Spirit. 
F. TERNAL Spirit! we confeſs, 
And tiag the wonders of thy grace 


Thy power conveys our bleſſings down 
From God the Father, and the Son. 


215) 


- Cnlighten'd by thine heavenly ray, 
Hur (hades and darkneſs turn to day; 
ine inward teachings make us know 
ur danger and our refuge too, 


Thy power and glory works within, 
A breaks the chains of reigning fin; 

Doth our imperious luſts ſubdue, 

dd forms our wretched hearts anew. 


1'te troubled conſcience Knows thy voice, 
Thy cheering words awake our joys ; 
Thy words allay the ſtormy wind, 

Aud calm the ſurges of the mind. 


. 


244. 
Jeſus Chriſt all in all. 


G is the true ſubſtantial good, 
The ſpring of heav'nly grace; 
The hungry ſinner's daily food, 

The Lerd our righteouſneſs, 


Chriſt, by the eye of faith we view, 
The true beltever's joy ; 

can the power of hell ſubdue, 
And all cur wants ſupply. 


 Uhrift is the ſare foundation- ſtone, 
O!; ur Prophet, Prieſt and King; 

4 by his ſov'reign grace alone, 
"Hl; grace alone I fing. 


kit is the finner's only Way, 
And he the Truth, the Life; . 

He 15 the Sun that — the day, 
The peace that ends our ſtrife, 


Criſt eis our Advocate and Guide, 
Our Brother, and our Frieud ; 
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The Bridegroom of his choſen bride, 
Who loves her to the end. 


5 Chriſt is the everlaſting Lord, 
Our ſtrength whene'er we call, 
The ſum and ſubſtance of the word, 
The ſinner's All in all. 


245. 
A ſong of praiſe to the ever-blefſed Trinity. 


8. M. 
ET God the Father live 
For ever on our tongues ; 
Sinners from his firſt love derive 
The ground of all their fongs. 


2 Ye ſaints, employ your breath 
In honour to the Son, 
Who brought your ſouls from hell and death, 
By off 'ring up his own. 


3 Give to the Spirit praiſe 
Of an immortal ſtrain, 
Whoſe light, and power, and grace, convey 
Salvation down to men. 


4 While God the Comforter 
Reveals our pardon'd ſin, 
O may the blood and water bear 
Ihe ſame record within. 
5 Io the great One and Three, 
That ſeal this grace in heav'n, 
"The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal glory giv'a, 
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246. 
Another. 


S. M. 
7 ET God, the Maker's name, 

Have honour, love and fear, 

God the Saviour pay the ſame, 

And God the Comfotter. 


: Father of lights above, 
Thy mercy we adore, 
The Son of thy eternal love, 
And Spirit of thy power. 


247. 
Another. 


S, M. 


OSANNA to the Son 

Of David and of God, 
dio brought the news of pardon down, 
And bought it with his blood, 


Io Chriſt th' anointed King 

Be endleſs bleſfings givin; _ 
Let the whole earth his glory ſing, 
ho made our peace with heav'n. 


248. 
The way of acceſs. | 
O NE glance of thine, eternal Lord, 


| Pierces all nature through; 
or heay”'n, nor earth, nor hell afford 
A. ſhelter from thy view ! 


d | 
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2 The mighty whole, each ſmaller part, 
At once before thee lies ; 


And ev'ry thought of ev'ry heart 
Is open to thine eyes, 


3 Though greatly from myſelf conceal'd, 
Thou ſeeſt my inward frame; 
To thee I always ſtand reveal'd, 
Exactly as I am. 


4 Since, therefore, I can hardly bear 
What in myſelf I fee : 
How vile and black muſt I appear, 
Moſt holy God, to thee ? 


3 But ſince my Saviour ſtands between, 
In garments dy'd in blood, 
*Tis he, inſtead of me, is ſeen, 
When I approach to God. 
6 Thus, though a ſinner, I am ſafe; 
He pleads before the throne 
His life and death in my behalf, 
And calls my fins his own, 


7 What wond'rous love, what myſteries, 
In this appointment ſhine ! 
My breaches of the law ate his, 
And his obedience mine. 


249. 


Retirement. 


AR from the world, O Lord, I flee, 
From (ſtrife and tumult far; 
From ſcenes where Satan wages ſtill 
His moſt ſucceſsful war, 15 


2 The calm retreat, the ſilent ſhade, 
With pray'r aud praiſe agree; 


% 
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and ſeem by thy ſweet bounty made 
or thoſe who follow thee. 


There if thy Spirit touch the ſoul, 

And grace her mean abode, " 

(n, with what peace, and joy, and love, 
She communes with her God! 


; There like the nightingale ſhe pours 
Her ſolitary lays ; 

Vor aſks a witneſs of her ſong, 

Nor thirſts for human praiſe. 


Author and Guardian of my life, 
Sweet ſource of hght divine, 

And (all harmonious names in one) 
My Saviour, thou art mine ! 


» What thanks I owe.thee, and what love, 
A boundleſs, endleſs ſtore, 

Shall echo through the realms above 
When time ſhall be no more. * 


250. 
Peace reſtored. 


O * ſpeak that gracious word again, 
And cheer my drooping heart, 

No voice but thine can ſoothe my pain, 
Or bid my fears depart. 


: And canſt thon fill youchſafe to own 
A wretch ſo vile as [? | 

And may I ſtill approach thy throne, 
And Abba Father ery? 


then let ſaints and angels j join, 
And help me to proclaim 

grace that heal'd a breach like mine, 
And put my foes to ſhame ! 


(220) 
4 How oft did Satan's cruel boaſt 
My troubled ſoul affright ! 


He told me I was ſurely loſt, 
And God had left me quite. 


5 Guilt made me fear, leſt all were true 
The lying tempter ſaid; 
But now the Eord appears in view, 
My enemy is fled. 
6 My Saviour by his powerful word, 
Has turn'd my night to day; 
And his ſalvation's joys reſtor'd, 
Which I had fin'd away. 


7 Dear Lord, I wonder and adore, 
Thy grace is all divine; 
Oh keep me, that I fin no more 
Againſt ſuch love as thine ! 


251. 
Home in view. 


S when the weary trav'ller gains 
The height of ſome eie hill, 
His heart revives if croſs the plaing _ 
He eyes his home, though diſtant ſtill, 
2 While he ſurveys the much lov'd ſpot, 
lle flights the ſpace that hes between: 
His paſt fatigues are now forgot, 
Becauſe his journey's end is ſeen, | 
3 Thus when the Chriſtian pilgrim views: 
By faith his manſion in the ſkies, 
The fight his fainting ſtrength. renews, 
And wings his ſpeed to reach the prize. 


4 The thought of home his ſpirit cheers, 
No more he grieves for troubles paſt ; 
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Nor any future trial fears, 
o he may ſafe arrive at laſt, 


bis there, he ſays, I am to dwell 
With Teſus, in the realms of day; 

nen I ſhall bid my cares farewell, 

Aud he will wipe my tears away. 


* ]c{us, on thee our hope depends, 
Jo lead us on to thine abode ; 
Ailur'd our hope will make amends 
Vor all our toil while on the road. 


252. 
Praiſe for faith. 


F all the gifts thine hand beſtows, 
Thou Giver of all good! 
Not heaven itſelf a richer knows, 
Than my Redeemer*s blood. 


21th too, the blood receiving grace, 
From the ſame hand we gain; 

e, ſweetly as it ſuits our caſe, 
That gift had been 1n vain. 


chou thy teaching power apply, 
Our hearts refule to ſee, 

nd weak, as a diſtemper'd eye, 
Shut out the view of thee. 

; Blind to the merits of thy Son, 

What mis'ry we endure! 


Yet fly that hand, from which alone, 
We could expect a Cure, 


die praiſe thee, and would praiſe thee 1 6 


Jo thee our all we owe: 
Lhe precious Saviour, and the pow'r 
That makes him precious too. 
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253. 
Jobn wha i 7. 


ET not your kearts with anx'ous thought: 
Be troubl'd or diſmay'd: - 
But truſt in Providence divine, 
And truſt my gracious aid, 


2 I to my Father's honſe return ; 
There num'rous manſions ſtand, 
And glory manifold abounds 
Through all the happy land. 


3 I go your entrance to ſecure, 
And your abode prepare ; 
Regions unknown are ſafe to you 
When I, your friend, am there. 


4 Thence ſhall I come when ages cloſe, 
To take you home with me; 


There we ſhall meet to part no more, 
And Rill together be. 


5 I am the way, the truth, the life: 
No ſon of human race, 


But ſuch as I conduct and guide, 
Shall ſee my Father's face. 


254. 


Jobn xiv. 25,---28, 


OU now muſt hear my voice no more ; 
My Father calls me home; 
Bat ſoon from heav'n the Holy Ghoſt, 
Your Comforter, ſhall come. 
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That heav'nly Teacher, ſent from God, 
Shall your whole ſoul inſpire, | 
Four minds ſhall fill with ſacred truth, 
Your hearts, with ſacred fire. 
Peace is the gift I leave with you, 
My peace to you bequeath; : 
Peace that ſhall comfort you through life, 
And cheer your ſouls in death. 


4 I give not as the world beſtows, 
With promiſe falſe and vain; _ 
Nor cares, nor fears, ſhall wound the heart 
In which my words remain. 


255. 


Titus iii. 3-9. 


HF wretched was our former ſtate, 
When ſlaves to Satan's ſway, 
With hearts diſorder'd and impure, 
O'erwhelm'd in fin we lay ! 
2 But, O my foul, forever praiſe, 
Forever love his name, 
Who turn'd thee from the fatal paths 
Of folly, fin and ſhame, 


: Vain and preſumptu'us is the truſt 
Which in our works we place, 
>alvation from a higher ſource 
Flows to the human race, 


Lis from the merey of our God 
That all our hopes begin ; 
His mercy ſav'd our fouls from death, 
And waſh'd our ſouls from fin. | 
; His Spirit, through the Saviour ſhed, 
His ſacred ſite imparts, 
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Refines our droſs, and love di vine 
Rekindles in our hearts. 


6 Thence, rais'd from death, we live anew, 
And juſtify'd by grace, 
We hope in glory to appear, 
And ſce our Father's face, | 
Let all who hold this faith and hope 
In holy deeds abound; , 
Thus faith approves itſelf fincere: 
By active virtue crown'd, 


256. 


Our comfort in the covenant made with Chri/?. 


92 God, bow firm his promiſe ſtands, 
Ev'n when he hides his face 
He truſts in our Redeemer's hands 
His glory, and his grace. 
2 Then why, my ſoul, theſe ſad complaints, 
Since Chriſt and we are one ! 
Thy God 1s faithful to his ſaints, 
Is faithful to his Son. 


3 Beneath his ſmiles my heart has liv'd,. 
And part of heav'n poſſeſs'd ; 
I praiſe his name for grace receiv'd,. 
And truſt him for the reſt. 


257. 
The truth of God the Promiſer. 


RAISE, everlaſting praiſe, be paid, 
To him that earth's foundation laid ; 
Praiſe to the God whoſe ſtrong decrees 
Sway the creation as he pleaſe, 
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; Praiſe to the goodneſs of the Lord, | 

Who rules his people by his word, | 
And there, as ſtrong as his decrees, | | 
le ſets his kindeſt promiſes. | 


hence then ſhould doubts and fears ariſe ? 
Why trickling ſorrows down our eyes? 
3 owly, alas! our mind receives 
The comforts that our Father gives, 


On, for a ſtrong, a laſting faith, 
To credit what th' Almighty faith! 
T” embrace the meſſage of his Son, 
And call the joys of heav'u our own, 


; Then ſhould the earth's old pillars ſhake, 
And all the wheels of nature break ; 
Our ſteady fouls ſhould fear no more, 
Then ſolid rocks when billows roar, 


0 Our everlaſting hopes ariſe 
Above the ruinable ſkies, 
Where the eternal Builder reigns, | 
And his own courts his power ſuſtains, | 
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M walk by faith, not by fight. 


e | 
'E IS by the faith of joys to come | 
We walk through deſerts dark as night, "Þ 
Lill we arrive at heav'n our home: | 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 
The want of fight the well ſupplies, 
She makes the pearly gates appear; 
Far into diſtant worlds ſhe pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 


Cheerful we tread the deſert through, 
\hile faith inſpires a beav'oly ray, 


, 
Though lions roar, and tempeſts blow, 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. 


4 So Abra'm by divine command, 
Left his own houſe to walk with God; 
His faith beheld the promis'd land, 
And fir'd his zeal along the road. 


259. 
Faith in Chriſt our Sacrifice. 


OT all the blood of beaſts 
On Jewiſh altars ſlain, 


Could give the guilty conſcience peace, 
Or waſh away the ſtain, 


| 2 But Chriſt the heav'nly Lamb, 
[ Takes all our fins away; 
1 A ſacrifice of nobler name, 
| And richer blood than they. 


| My faith would lay her hand 

1 On that dear head of thine, 

| While like a penitent I ſtand, 
And there confeſs my ſin. 


4 My ſoul looks back, to ſee 
The burdens thou diſt bear, 
When hanging on the curſed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 
5 Believing, we rejoice 
To ſee the curſe remove; | 
We bleſs the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And ling his bleeding love. 
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260. 
God reconciled in Chriſt. 


TA TAREST of all the names above, 
1 My Jeſus, and my God, 
vo can teſiſt thy heav'aly love, 

Or trifle with thy blood? 


'T'; by the merits of thy death 
de Father {miles again; 


'Tis by thine interceding breath 
The Spirit dwells with men. 


, Til! God in human fleſh I ſee, 

V's thoughts no comfort find: 

Tie holy, juſt, and ſacred Three, 
Are terrors to my mand. 


+ But if Immanuel's face appear, 
My hope, my joy, begins ; 
is name forbids my laviſh fear, 
His grace removes my fins. 


While Jews on their own law rely, 
And Greeks of wiſdom boaſt, 
| love th” incarnate myſtery, 
And there I fix my truſt, 


261. 
e meditation of heaven; or, the joy of faith. 


M* thoughts ſurmoumt theſe lower Kies, 
1 1 And look within the vel] ; 


Phe ce ſprings of endleſs pleaſure rife, 
Due waters never fail, 


There J behold, with ſweet delight, 
The bleſſed Thrass in One ; 


18 


And ſtrong affections fix my fight 
On God's incarnate Son. 


3 His promiſe ſtands for ever firm, 
His grace ſhall ne'er depart; 
He binds my name upon his arm, 
And ſeals it on his heart. 


4 Light are the pains that nature brings ; 
How ſhort our ſorrows are, 
When with eternal future things, 
The preſent we compare. 


5 I would not be a ſtranger ſtill 
To that celeſtial place, 
Where I for ever hope to dwell, 
Near my Redeemer's face. 


— 
- * _ 
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262. 
Unfruitfulneſs, ignorance, and unſanttified afßection. 


ON have I ſat beneath the ſound 

| Of thy ſalvation, Lord; 

[ But till how weak my faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word ? 


2 Oit 1 frequent thy holy place, 
And hear almoſt in vain: 
How ſmall a portion of thy grace 
My mem'ry can retain ! 


3 How cold and feeble is my love : 
How negligent my fear ! 
How low my hope of joys above ! 
How few affeQtions there + 


4 Great God! thy ſov'reign power impart, 
To give thy word ſncceſs : 
Write thy ſalvation in my heart, 
And make me learn thy grace, 
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; Shew my forgetful feet the way 


That leads to joys on high ; 
There knowledge grows without decay, 
And love ſhall never die. 


263. 


ine love making a feaſt, and calling in the gue/{ *, 


Luke xiv. 17. 22, 23. 


OW ſweet and awful is the place, 
1 With Chriſt within the doors, 
While everlaſting love diſplays 
The choiceſt of her ſtores ! 
lere ev'ry bowel of our God 
With ſoft-compaſhon rolls, 
ere peace and pardon bought with blood, 
Is food for dying fonls, 


; While all our hearts, and all our ſongs, 


Join to admire the feaſt, 4 
Lach of us cry wich thank ful tongues, 
Lord, why was 1 a gueſt ? 
** Why was I made to hear thy voice, 
«© And.enter while there's room; 
Pen thouſands make a wretched choice, 
And rather ſtarve than come?“ 


the ſame love that ſpread the feaſt, 
That ſweetly forc'd us in : 

we had ſtill refus'd to taſte, 
And periſh'd in our ſin. 


ity the nations, O our God! 


_ Conttrain the earth to come 
end thy victorious word abroad, 
nd bring the ſtrangers home. 
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7 We long to ſee thy churches full, 
That all the chofen race 
May, with one voice, and heart, and ſcul, 
Sing thy . grace. 


| 204- 

| Evening hymn. 

| Yrs thou dear atoning Lamb, 
Lover of loſt mankind, 


Salvation in whoſe only name 
A {inful world can find: 


2 We aſk thy grace to make us clean; 
We come to thee our God ; 
Open, O Lord, for this day's ſin, 
The fountain of thy blood. 


3 Hither our ſinful ſouls be brought, 
And ev'ry idle word; 
And ev'ry word, and ev'ry thought, 
That hath not pleas'd our Lord. 


4 Hither our actions, righteous deem'd 
By man, and counted good, 
As filthy rags by God eſteem'd, 
Till ſprinkled with thy blood. 


5 Jeſus, vouchſaſe thy heav'nly n 
For pardon fill to lee ; 
And ev'ry day, and ev'ry bour, 
To draw freſh ſtrength from thee, 


——_— 


_ 


—— — 


265. 
A prayer to the Holy Ghoſt. : 
| "oh | Faittat. 
OLY Spirit, gently come, 
Ralſe us from our fallen ſtate; 
Fix in us thy gracious home, 7 
All our ſpirits recreate. 
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Cracious gift of God moſt high, 
Viſit ev'ry troubled breaſt ; ; 
|! our hearts with peaceful joy, 
ach us to thy promis'd reſt, 

: Heavenly unGion from above, 
Comforter of weary faints, 
%-urce of life, and fire of love, 
ear, and anſwer our complaints. 
ly Spirit, thee we pray, 
Finger of the living God, 

Point us out the living way, 

Shed the Szviour's love abroad. 


* ow thy quick'ning, influence bring, 
) our ſouls divinely move; 

Open wide our hearts to ſing, 

Jeſus' everlaſting love. | 
Take the things of Chriſt and ſhew 
hat his love for us hath done; 
us may we the Father know, 
{through the well-beloved Son. 


+ Lighten each benighted heart, 

Drive our enemies away; 

joy, and love, and peace impart; 
Lead us in the heavenly way : 
Nothing then our hearts ſhall fear, 
While we urge our way to heav'n ; 
Wnile we feel thy prefence near, 
Witnefſing our fins forgiven, 


266. 
Encouragement for the weak, 
C AST thy burden on the Lord, 
Only lean upon his word; 


Thou wilt ſoon have cauſe to bleſs 
lis cternal faithfulneſs. 


Cookham. 
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He ſuflains thee by bis hand, 

He enables thee to ſtand ; 

Thoſe whom Jeſus once hath loy'd 
From his grace are never mov'd. 


Human counſels come to nought; 

That (hall ſtand which God hath wrought, 
His compaſhon love and power, 

Are the ſame for evermore. 


Heaven and earth may paſs away, 
God's free grace (hall not decay,. 
He hath promis'd to fulfil 

All the pleaſure of his will. 


Jeſus, Guardian of thy flock, 
Be thyſelf our conſtant rock: 
Make us by thy powerful band, 
Long as Sion's mountain ſtand. 


267: 
To the Holy CB. 


"\OME, Holy Spirit, come, 
Let thy bright beams ariſe; 
Diſpel the ſorrow from our minds, 
The darknefs from our eyes. 


Cheer our deſponding hearts 
With viſitations ſweet ; 
Give us to lie, with humble hope, 
At our Redeemer's feet. 
Revive our drooping faith, 
Our doubts. and fears remove; 
And kindle in our breaſts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 


Convince us of our ſin, 


Lead us to Jeſu's blood; 
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And to our wondering view reveal 
The ſecret love of God. 


Ti thine to cleanſe the heart, 
Te ihuminate the foul; 
To pour freſh life on ev'ry part, 
And new create the whole. 


Dell therefore in our hearts, 
Our minds from bondage free 
en ſhall we know and praiſe and love, 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 


268. 
Praiſe to Chriſt. 


149th Pſalm; 
E ſervants of God, 
Yoar Maſter proclaim, 

And publiſh abroad 

His wonderful name: 
Ihe name all victorious 

Of Jeſus extol : 
Is kingdom is glorious, 

And rules over all. 
God ruleth on high, 

Almighty to fave, 
And ſtill he is nigh, 

His preſence we have: 
The great congregation 

His triumph will fing, 
Aſcribing ſalvation 

To Jeſus our King. 


4 valvation to God 
Who fits on his throne, 
Let all cry aloud, 
And honour the Son; 


U3 


19 


2 — A — — 2 


( 234 ) 


Our Jeſas's praiſes 
All angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their faces, 


And worſhip the Lamb. 


4 Then let us adore, 

And give him his right, 

All glory, and power, 
And wiſdom and might ;. 

All honour and bleſſing 
With angels above, 

And thanks never ceaſing. 
For Jeſus's love. 


269. 
The Song of Moſes and the Lamb. 


S. M. 
Ae and ſing the ſong 
Of Moſes and the Lamb, 

Wake cv'ry heart and ev'ry tongue 
To praiſe the Saviour's name, 


2 Sing of his dying love, 
Sing of his riſing power, 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For thoſe whoſe ſins he bore, 


3 Sing till we feel our hearts 
Aſcending with our tongues, 
Sing till the love of fin departs, 
And grace inſpires our ſongs. 


4 Sing on your heavenly way, 
Ye ranſom'd finners, ling, 
Sing on, rejoicing every day 


. Chriſt th' eternal King, 


r 


Zoon ſhall ye hear him ſay, 

e bleſſed children, Come; 
weill he call you hence away, 

Aud take his pilgrims home. 


270. 
The kingdom of Cbriſt exalted. Pſalm Ixii. 


30 s ſhall reign where'er the ſun 
is vaſt ſucceſſive courſe ſhall run; 
is kingdom ſtretch from thore to ſhore, 
111 moons ſhall wax and wane no more. 


To him {hall endleſs prayer be made, 
and ceaſeleſs praiſes crown his head; 
His name like ſweet perfume ſhall riſe, 
Wich ev'ry ev'ning ſacrifice, 

; People, and realms of every tongue 
well on his love with ſweeteſt ſong, 
And infant voices ſhall proclaim . 
Their early bleſſings on his name. 


: Bleſlings abound where'er he reigns, 

The pris'ner leaps to looſe his chains: 
the weary find eternal reſt, 

nch all the fons of want are bleſt. 
here he diſplays his healing power, 
{cath and the curſe are known no more; 
hirn the fallen race can boaſt 

Tore bleſhngs gain'd than e'er were loſt, 
» Let ev'ry creature riſe and bring 
''-culiar honours to our King; 

Angels deicend with ſongs again, 

Aud earth. repeats the long Amen. 
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271. 
Rev. xiv, 13. 


1 LEST are the ſouls, the word proclaims, 
That are in Jeſus dead; 
Sweet is the ſavour of their names, 
And ſoft their ſleeping bed. 
2 They die in Jefus, and are bleſt; 
How kind their flumbers are! 
From ſuff*rings and from fins releas'd, 
Aud free from every care, 


3 Far from this world of toil and rife, 
And ever with the Lord; 
The labours of this mortal life 
End in a large reward. 


272. 
Admiring Chriſt 's love. 
WE th children of my God, 


re dear peculiar race, 
Who re waſh'd in Jefu's blood, 
And ſav'd through faith by grace; 
Attend, and join to telt his fame, 
Whom. John the Baptiſt called the Lamb, 


2 From all eternity, 
He lov'd the finner's train; 
His love him forc'd to die, 
Compell'd him to be ſlain 
For us; and in our ſtead he ſtood, 
With all his garments roll'd in blood, 


3 His heart he ſet on us, 
VERO WE were enemies; 


Trumpet, 


(237) 


And on th? accurſed croſs, 
Amidſt his tears and cries, 
{{> pray'd for us, who us'd him fo, _ 
V.cher, they know not what they do! 


ile thought upon us, when 
The blood ran from his heart, 
1:11 all his grief and pain, 
In all his grief and ſmart; 
Tho! we it caus'd, he all forgave ; 
And bare it, that he might us ſave, 


0:11] he remains the ſame, 
His foes he loves, and cries, 
Believe ye in my name, | 
Lift up, ye loſt, your eyes; 
3chold me, and ye yet ſhall live, 
1 freely will ſalvation give. 


mw 
Chr 7 cr uci A. 
if ay Mancheſter 9 


LOVE divine what haſt thou done! 
The Son of God hath dy'd for me; 
Ihe Father's cbeternal Son : 
Bore all my fins upon the tree; 
The Son of God for me hath dy'd, 
My Lord, my. love, is crucify'd. 
: Behold him, all ye that paſs by, 
The bleeding Prince of life and peace; 
Come fee ye worms your Saviour die, 
And ſay was ever grief like his! _ 
mc, feel, with me, his blood apply'd,. 
ly Lord, my love, is crucify'd ! 
+ Is crucified for me and you, 
Lo bring us rebels back to God; 
Bclieve, believe, the record true, | 


that we are bought with Jeſu's blood : 
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Pardon and life flow from his fide, 
My Lord, my love, is crucified ! 

4 Then let us fit beneath his croſs, 

And gladly catch the healing ſiream ; 


All things for him zecount but loſs, 
And give up all our hearts to him; 


Of nothing ſpeak or think befide, 
My Lord, my love, is erucified, 
274. | 
T will ſing of the mercy of the Lord for ever. 
| vg 149th Pſalm, 
if da) mercy, my God, 
Is the theme of my ſong ; 


The joy of my heart, 

And the boaſt of my tongue ; 
Thy free grace alone, 

From the fieſt to the laſt, 
Has won my affections 
Aud bound my foul faſt, 

2 Without thy ſweet mercy, _ 

I could not live here; 
Sin ſoon would reduce me 

To utter defpair ; i; 
But, thro” thy free gopdnefs, 

My ſpirits reviv e; 
And he that firſt made me, 

Still keeps me alive. 

3 Whene'er I miſtake, 

Thy kind mercy begins 
To melt me, and then | 

I can mourn for my fin 
And, led by thy Spirit, 

To Jeſus's blood, * 


CY 


My ſorrows are dry'd, 
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And my ſtreugth is e 


Thy mercy is more 
Than a match for my heart; 
Which wonders to feel, 
Its own hardneſs depart ; 
Diflolv'd by thy preſence, 
tall to the ground, 
And weep to the praiſe of 
The mercy 1 found. 


The doors of thy mercy, 
Stand open all day ; 
To the poor and the needy, 
Who knock by the way; 
Thy mercy is endleſs, 
Moſt tender and free ; 
No ſinner need doubt, 
Since 't1s giv'n to me. 
Dear Father, thy merciful | 
Word is my all; : 
Thy promiſe ſupports me, 
When ready to fall: 
When enemies croud, 
To cauſe doubt aud ee 
conquer them all, 
By thy Spirit of prayer. | 
Thy mercy in Jerus, 
Exempts me from hell; 
Ok thy mercy I'll fing, 
Of thy mercy I'H tell: 
Twas Jeſus my Friend, 
When he hung on the woe, 
That open'd the channel 
Of mercy for me. 


5 Great Father of mercies, 


Thy goodneſs I own ; 
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And the covenant-love, 
Of thy crucify'd Son: 
All praiſe to the Spirit, 
Whoſe whiſpers divine, 
Seal mercy, and pardon, 
And righteouſneſs, mine, 


275. 
The wiſdom of God fooliſhneſs with men. 


Pawſon's. 


Oo SAVIOUR, thou thy myſteries, 

Haſt often cover'd from the wile, 
And babes thy glory ſhew'd ; 

Thy wiſdom far ſurpaſſes all, 

That ſtudious mortals wiſdom call, 
Thou holy Lamb of God. 


2 The nat'ral man cannot conceive 
The glorious things which -we believe, 
How thou didſt us redeem ; 
The things thy Spirit teaches us, 
The merits of thy blood and croſs, 
Are fooliſhneſs to him. 


3 They this world's wiſdom ſeek, and gain 
That wiſdom which thou calleſt vain, 
But ah, are ſtrangers ſtill, 
To that which makes our Coirits wiſe, 
And ſets before our waiting eyes, 
| What is our Saviour's will, 


3 Thrice happy then are we who prove, 
The peace of God, his truth, and love, 
Things freely to us giv'n: 
Thele carneſts are of greater bliſs, 
The earneſt of that happineſs, 
Which we ihall have in heav'n. 
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270. 
Longing for Chrift. 


COME, thou wounded Lamb of God, 

Come waſh us in thy cleanſing blood; 
ve us to know thy love, then pain | 
s ſweet, and life or death is gain. 


Take our poor hearts, and let them be, 
or ever clos'd to all but thee : 

Sal thou our breaſts, and let us wear 
That pledge of love for ever there. 


; How bleft are they who till abide 
_ Cloſe ſhelter'd near thy bleeding fide ! 
ho life and ſtrength from thee derive, 
And by thee move, and in thee live! 


cam it be, thou heav'nly King, 
That thou ſhould'ſt man to glory bring! 
Make flaves the partners of thy throne, 
Deck'd with a never-fading crown! 


Ab, Lord! enlarge our ſcanty thought, 
5 snow the wonders thou haſt wrought; 
/1loofe our ſtamm'ring tongues, to tell 

l h 85 love immenſe, unſearchable. 


born of many brethren thou, 
lo hee both heav'n and earth muſt bow! 
s, to thee our all to give: | 
may we die! thine may we live! * 


27% 
Chriſt our Shepherd. John x. 


f ESUS, ſhepherd of the ſheep, 

' Gracious is thine arm to keep 
thy floeks with tender care, 
in paſtare large and fair, 
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2 Thee the ſheep profeſs and own, 
Thee they love, and thee alone, 
Known of them, and known to thee, 
They will never from thee flee, 


3 Strangers they will not, obey, 
Thee they follow as the way : 
They delight to find thee near ; 
They delight thy voice to hear. 


4 Lead to paltures fair and preen, 
Where thy lovely face is ſeen ; 
Bid us to the fountain go, 
Where the living waters flow, 


5 Walk before us in the way, 
Keep us leſt we run aſtray ; 
Teach ns 1n thy ſteps to tread, 
Make us like our living Head. 


6 When thy ſheep in judgment ſtand, 
Place us there at thy right hand; 
Speak the ſentence of the bleſt, 
Bid us enter endleſs reſt. 


278. 
Chrifts kingdom exalted. Palm x1v. 
WE ling the glories of our King, 


His form how wondrous fair! 
None of the ſons of mortal race 
Can with our Lord compare, _ 
2 Sweet is thy ſpeech : and heav'nly grace 
Upon thy lips is ſhed ! - 1 
Thy God with bleſlings infinite 
Hath crown'd thy ſacred head. 
Gird on thy ſword, victorious Prince, 
Ride with majeſtic ſway: 
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Thy terror ſhall ſtrike through thy foes, 
And make the world obey. 


. Thy throne, O God, for ever ſtands ; 
Thy word of grace ſhall prove 

A peaceful ſceptre in thine hands, 
Jo rule the ſaints by love. 


1:1ice and truth attends thy ſlate, 

And mercy leads thee on, 

Till all thine enemies ſhall yield 
Obedience to thy throne. - 


279. 
The Pilgrim's. ſang. 
Clark's, 
R. my ſoul, and ſtretch thy wings 
: Thy better portion trace; 4 
from tranſitory things, 

Tow'rds heav'n, thy native place. 
Zun, and moon, and ſtars decay, 

Time ſhall ſoon this earth remove: 
die, my foul, and haſte away 

To feats prepar'd above. 


1 Rivers to the ocean run, 
Nor ſtay in all their courſe ; 
ire aſcending ſeeks the ſun, 
Both ſpeed them to their ſource ; 
us a ſoul new born of God 
Pants to view his glorious face, 
ward tends to his abode, 
Jo relt in his embrace. 
; Ceaſe, ye pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn, 
Preſs onward to the prize; 
don the Saviour will return 


Triumphant in the ſſeies: 


2 Tis done! the precious ranſom's paid, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Yet a ſeaſon, and you know 
Happy entrance will be giv'n, 
All our ſorrows left below, 
And earth exchang'd for heav'n. 


280, 
The love of Chriſt. 


EHOLD the Saviour of mankind 
Nail'd to the ſhameful tree ; 
How vaſt the love that him inclin'd 
To bleed, and die for thee ! 


2 Hark, how he groans ! while nature ſhakes, 
And earth's ſtrong pillars bend ; 
The temple's veil in ſunder breaks, 
The ſolid marbles rend. 


© Receive my ſoul,” he cries! 
See, where he bows his ſacred head 
He bows his head, and dies? 


4 But ſoon he'll break death's envious chain, 
And in ful glory ſhine : 
O Lamb of God! was ever pain, 
Was ever love like thine |. | 


281. 


Heaven begun on earth, 


J App the ſouls to Jeſus join'd, 
And ſav'd by grace alone: 

Walking in all his ways they find 
Their heav'n on earth begun- 
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» The church triumphant in thy love, 
Their mighty joys we Know : 
They fing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we in hymns below. 
+ Thee in thy glorions realm they praiſe, 
And bow before thy throne !. 
ein the Kingdom of thy grace: 
The kingdoms are but one. 
The holy to the holieſt leads: 
om hence our ſpirits riſe : 
\:4 he that in thy ſtatutes treads, 
Snall meet thee in the ſkies. 


282. | 
On the deceaſe of a brother. 


H bleſt is our brother, bereft 
Of all that could burden his mind; 
eaſy the ſoul, that has left 
This wearifome body behind! 
evil incapable thou, 
Whoſe relics with envy I fee, 
\o longer in miſery now, 
No longer a ſinner like me. 


is earth is affected no more 
With fickneſs, or ſhaken with pain: 
war in the members is o'er, 
ud never ſhall vex him again; 
>. anger henceforward, or ſhame, 
hall redden this innocent clay; 
L<tind& is the animal flame, 
\nd paſſion is vaniſh'd away. 
his languiſhing head is at reſt, | 
Is thinking and aching are o'er; 
A 3 
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This quiet ĩmmoveable breaſt 
w Ils heav'd by affliftion no more: 
This heart is no Jonger the ſeat 
Of trouble and torturing pain; 
It ceaſes to flutter and beat, 
It never ſhall flutter again. 


4 The lids he ſo ſeldom could cloſe, 
By ſorrow forbidden to fleep, 
Seal'd up in eternal repoſe, 
Have ſtrangely forgotten to weep : 
The fountain can yield no ſupplies, 
Theſe hollows from water are free; 
The tears are all wip'd from theſe eyes, 
And evil they never ſhall ſee. 


5 To mourn and to ſuffer is mine, 
While bound in a prifon I breathe ; 
And ſtill for deliverance pine, 
And preſs to the flues of death. 
What,now with my tears I bedew, 
O might I this moment become 
My ſpirit created anew, | 
My fleſh be confign'd to the tomb: 


283. 
Ano ber. 


| E.JOTCE. for a brother deceas'd, 
Our loſs is his infinite gain; 
A ſoul out of priſon releas'd, | 
And freed from its bodily chain; 
With ſongs let us follow his flight, 
And mount with his ſpirit above; 
Eſcap'd to the manſions of light, 
And lodg'd in the Eden of love. 


| 
| 
| 


+» 
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Our brother the haven hath gain'd, 
Oat-flying the tempeſt and wind; 
His reſt he hath ſooner obtain'd, 
And left his companions behind ; 
Still toſs'd on a ſea of diſtreſs, 
Hard toiling to make the bleſt ſhore ; 
Where all is aſſurance and peace, 
And ſorrow and fin are no more. 


Tete all the ſhip's company meet, 


Who ſail'd with the Saviour beneath; 


With ſhouting each other they greet, 
And triumph o'er trouble and death: 

The voyage of life's at an end, 
The mortal afli ion is paſt, 

The age, that in heaven they ſpend, 
For ever and ever ſhall laſt. 


284. 
The highway to Sion. 


ING, ye redeemed of the Lord, 
kJ Your great Deliv'rer fing ; 
Pilzrims for Sion's city bound, 
Be joyful in your King. 

Yee the fair way his hand hath rais'd - 
How holy, and how plain! 

Nor ſhall the ſimpleſt trav'llers err, 
Nor atk the track in vain, | 


No rav'aing lion ſhall deſtroy, 
Nor lurking ſerpent wound; 


Vlealure and fafety, peace and praiſe, 
Thro” all the path are found. | 


fand divine ſhall lead you on 


4bro” all the bliſsfal road; 


— 
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T il to the ſacred mount you riſe, 
And ſee your ſmiling God. 


There garlands of immortal joy 
Shall bloom on ev'ry head; | 
While ſorrow, ſighing, and diſtreſs; 
Like ſhadows all are fled. | 


6 March on in your Redeemer's ſtrength ; 
Purſne his footſteps ſtill; 
And let the proſpect cheer your eye, 
Whue lab'ring ap the hill, 


285. 


God's condeſcen/ion in becoming the ſhepherd of mc, 


Ezek. xxxiv. 31. 


ND will the Majeſty of heav'n 
Accept us for his ſheep ? 

And with à ſhepherd's tender care 
Such worthleſs creatures keep. 


2 And will he ſpread his guardian arms 
Round our defenceleſs head? 
And cauſe us gently to lie down 
In his refreſhing ſhade? 


3 And will he lead our weary ſouls 
To that delightful ſcene, 
Where rivers of ſalvation flow .. 
Thro? paſtures ever green? 


4 What thanks can mortal man repay 
For favours great as thine ? 

Or how can tongues of feeble cla 
Proclaum ſuch love divine? 
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Eternal God, how mean are we ! | 


How richly gracions thou ! 
Our ſouls, o'erwhelm'd with humble joy, 


In ſilent tranſports bow, 


286. 
Priſoners delivered by the blood of the covenant. 
Tech. ix. 11. 


E pris'ners, who in bondage lie, 
In darkneſs and the pit, 
Behold the grace that fets us free, 
And to that grace ſubmit, 


2 The tidings of deliv'rance hear, | | 


Confeſs the cov'nant good, 
And bleſs the ranſom God hath found | 
Ia our Immanuel's blood. 


2 Juſtice no more aſſerts its claim j! 


Your forfeit lives to take ; 
But ſmiling mercy quick deſcends 


Your heavy chains to break. l 
| 


4 We walk at large, and fing the hand, 
To which we freedom owe; | | 
And drink thoſe rivers with delight, | i 
Which thro” this deſart low. _ 


5 He that hath liberty beſtow'd, | 
Will give a kingdom too; 


He that hath loos'd the bonds of death, 177 | i 
The path of life will hew, i} 


\ 
| 
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LORD'S DAY MORNING. 
287. 


A WARE our drowſy ſouls, 
Shake off each fothful band, 
The wonders of this day 
Our noble ſongs demand. 
Auſpicious morn! thy bliſsful rays 
Bright Seraphs hail in ſongs of praiſe. 


2 At thy e 


Trum pet. 


Reluctant death reſigu'd | 
The glorious Prince of Life, 
Its dark domains confin'd ; 
Th' angelic hoſt around him bends, 
And mid their ſhouts the God aſcends, 


3 All hail, triumphant Lord, 

Reav'n with hoſannas rings; 
While earth in humbler ſtrains, ' 
Thy praiſe reſponſive ſings: 

Worthy art thou who once waſt lain, 
Through endleſs years to live and reign; 


4 Gird on, great God, thy ſword, 
Aſcend thy conqu'ring car, 
While juftice, truth and love, 
Maintain the glorious war: 

Victorious thou, thy foes ſhalt tread, 
And fin and hell in triumph, lead, 


5 Make bare thy potent arm, 
And wing th' unerring dart, 
With ſalutary pangs, 
To each rebellious heart, 
Then dying ſouls for life ſhall ſue, 
Num'rous as drops of morning dew. 
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BEFORE SERMON. 


288. 
N may the Spirit's holy fire, 


Deſcending from above, 
14's waiting family inſpire 
With joy, and peace, and love 
How wretched do our ſouls appear, 
If thou refuſe to bleſs ? 
Our lips will utter heartleſs prayer, 
And offer vain addreſs, 


Touch with a living coal the lip 
That ſhall proclaim thy word, 
And bid each hearer deeply keep 
Attention to the Lord. 


Ihen ſhall we prove thy worſhip ſweet, 
And love thy ſacred courts ; 


Where ſaints in bleſt communion meet, 
And God, our God reſorts. 


289. 


Chrift”s glory. 


C whoſe glory fills the ſkies, 
Chritt the true and only light; 
Zun of rightebuſneſs ariſe, iy 
Triumph ober the ſhades of night: 
Uay-Ipring from on high, be near; 
Day-ſtar, in our hearts appear, 
Dark and cheerleſs is the morn, 
Unaccompany'd by thee; 


Hotham, 
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Joyleſs is the day's return, 
Till thy mexcy's beams we ſee. 
Lord, thine inward light impart, 
Cheering each benighted heart. 


3 Viſit ev'ry ſoul of thine, 
Pierce the gloom of fin and grief ; 
Fill with radiancy divine, | 
Scatter all our unbelief ; 
More and more thyſelf diſplay, 
Shining to the perfect day. | 


290. | 
Cafting the goſpel net. 


HEN Peter thro? the tedious night, 

Had often caſt his net in vain : 

By Chriſt's command at morning light, 
He ſpread 1t in the deep again. 


2 Once more the goſpel net we caſt, 
Do thou, O Lord, the effort own ; 
We learn from diſappointments palt, 
To reſt our hope on thee alone. 


Be this a memorable hour, 

To ſouls in Satan's bondage led; 

O clothe thy word with ſov'reign pow'r, 
To break the rocks, and raiſe che dead! 


| 4 Have mercy on our num'rous youths. 
| Who, young in years, are old in fin 

| And by thy Spirit and thy truth, _ _ 

| Shew them the ſtate their ſouls are in, 


5 Then by a Saviour's dying love 
8 To ev'ry wounded heart reveal'd, 
| Temptations, fears, and guilt remove, 


And be theic ſun, and ſtrength, aud ſhield. 


4 
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£ To mourners ſpeak a cheering word, 
On ſeeking ſouls vouchſafe to ſhine ; 
et poor backſliders be reſtor'd, 


And all thy ſaints in praiſes join. 


0 hear our prayer, and give us hope, 
That when thy voice ſhall call us home, 
Thou {tl wilt raiſe a people up, 
love and praiſe thee in our room. 


20T. 
A bl:ſfing requeſted. 
Fg rene Helmſley. 


. thou ſoul- transforming * 
Bleſs the ſower and the ſeed: 
Let each heart thy grace inherit, 
Raiſe the weak, the hungry feed; 
From thy Goſpel 


Now ſupply thy people's need. 


2 © may all enjoy the bleſſing, 
Which thy word's defign'd to give: 
et us all, thy love poſſeſſing, + 
Toyfully the truth receive: _ | 
And for ever | 


To thy praiſe and glory live! 


292. . | 


OW, Lord, inſpire the ꝓreacher's heart, = 

And teach his tongue to ſpeak ; | 

F Food to the hungry foul impart, | 
And cordials to the weak. 


| Furniſh us all with light and pow'rs 1 | 
To walk in Wiſdom's ways; 8 | | 
» ſhall the benefit ve ours, 
Aud thou ſhalt have the praiſe, | 


% 
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293. 


HY promiſe, Lord, and thy command, 
Have brought us here to-day ; 
And now we humbly waitiog ſtand 
To hear what thou wilt ſay. 


2 Meet us, we pray, with words of peace, 
And fill our hearts with love; 
That from our follies we may ceaſe, 
And henceforth faithful prove. 


294. 


UNGRY, and faint, and poor, 
Behold us, Lord, again 
Aſſembled at thy mercies door, 
Thy bounty to obtain, 


2 Thy word invites us nigh, 
Or we mult ſtarve indeed ; 

For we no money have to buy, 
No righteouſneſs to plead. 


The food our ſpirits want 

Thy hand alone can give; x 
Oh, hear the pray'r of faith, and grant, 

That we may eat, and live. 


8. M. 


AFTER SERMON. 


295. 


ITH Ifrael's God who can compare 
Or who like Ifrael happy are ? 
O people ſaved by the Lord, 
He is thy ſhield and great reward : 
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2 Uoheld by everlaſting arms, 
Thou art ſzcur'd from foes and harms ; 
[1 vain their plots, and falſe their boaſts, 
Oar reſuge is the Lord of hoſts, 


296. 


2 Cor. xiii. 14. 


\ /FAY the grace of Chriſt our Saviour 
4 And the Father's boundleſs love, 
With the holy Spirit's favour, 

Kelt upon us from above. 


» Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord; R 
And poſſeſs in ſweet communion, 


joys which earth cannot afford, 


297. 
Heb. xiii. 20. 24. 


OW may He who from the dead 
Brought the Shepherd of the ſheep, 
T-(us Chriſt, our King and Head, 
our fouls in ſafety keep! 
ay he teach us to fulfil 
What is pleaſing in his fight ; 
Perfe& us in all his will, 
And preſerve us day and night? 


To that dear Redeemer's praiſe, \ 
Vo the cov'nant ſeaPd with blood; 
Let our hearts and voices raiſe 

Loud thaukſgivings to our God, 


7 
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7 4 298. 


LORX to God the Father's name, 
| To Jeſus who for ſinners dy'd; 
9 85 The holy Spirit claims the ſame, 

; By whom our ſouls are ſanctify'd. 


N 2 Thy praiſe was ſung when time began 

7. By angels thro? the ſtarry ſpheres ; 

#.* And ſhall as now, be ſung by man. 
Thro' vaſt eternity's long years. 


= 
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BAPTISM. 
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a 

| | 


OW large the promiſe ! how divine, 
To Abrah'm and his feed ! 

| J be a God to thee and thine, 

| | Supplying all their need!“ 

I 2 The words of his extenſive love 

4 From age to age endure; 


The Angel of the cov'uant proves, 
And ſeals the bleſſing ture. 


3 Jeſus the ancient faith confirms, 
To our great fathers giv'n; 
He takes young children to his arms, 
And calls them heirs of heav'n. 


4 Our God, how faithful are his ways !. 
His love endures the ſame ; 

| Nor from the promiſe of his grace 

Blots out the childrens name. 


— — 


— — 
" 
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LORD'S SUPPER. 


300. 


Matt. xxvi. 26,---29. 


"FE on the night when doom'd to know 


The eager rage of every foe, 
That night in which he was betray'd, 
The Saviour of the world took bread ; 


And, after thanks and glory giv'n 
To him that rules in earth and heav'n, 
That ſymbol of his fleſh he broke, 
And thus to all his followers ſpoke : 
My broken body thus I give 

For you, my friends, take eat and live; 

And oft the ſacred rite renew, 

That brings my wond'rous love to view. 
4 Then in his hands the cup he rais'd, 
And God anew he thauk'd and prais'd ; 
While kindneſs in his boſom glow'd, 
And from his lips ſalvation flow'd. 


: My blood I thus pour forth, he cries, 

Jo cleanſe the ſoul in fin that lies; 

1: this the covenant is ſeal'd, 

And heav'n's eternal grace reveal'd. 
Wich love to man this cup is fraught, 
Let faints partake the ſacred draught; 
Through lateſt ages let it pour 
in mem'ry of my dying hour, 


Fe, 


Y3 


> 
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301. 


Crucifizion to the world by the croſs of Chriſt. 
Gal. vi. 14. 


WI EN I ſurvey the wond'rous croſs 
On which the Prince of glory dy'd, 
My richeſt gain I count but loſs, 

And pour contempt on all my pride, 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt, 
Save in the death of Chriſt my God: 

All the vain things that charm me moſt, 

| 1 ſacrifice them to his blood. 


See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love low mingled down ! 

| Did e'er ſuch love and ſorrow meet; 

ö Or thorns compoſe ſo rich a-crown ? 


4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a preſent far too ſmall ; ; 
[| Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 


Demauds my foul, my life, my all. 


£33 


302. 
Felcome to the table. 


'T Hs is the feaſt of heav'nly wine, 
And God invites to ſup ; 
The juices of the living vine 
Were preſs'd to fill the cup, 


2 O bleſs the Saviour ye that eat, 
With royal dainties fed ; 
Not heav'n affords a coſtlier treat, 
For Jeſus is the bread, 
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The vile, the loſt, he calls to them, 
3 | ; 
Ye trembling ſouls, appear! 
"hc righteous in their own eſteem 
Have no acceptance here, 


1 Approach, ye poor, nor dare refuſe 
Che banquet ſpread for ou; 
Dear Saviour, this is welcome news, 
Then I may venture too. 
- If guilt and fin afford a plea, 
And may obtain a place, 


Surely the Lord will welcome me, 
And I ſhall ſee his face. 


303. 
Jeſus haſting to ſuffer. 


"1" HE Saviour, what a noble flame 
Was kindled in his breaſt, 
| Wien, haſting to Jeruſalem, 
; He march'd before the reſt ! 
Goodwill to men, and zeal for God, 
His ev'ry thought engroſs; 
He longs to be baptiz'd with blood, 
He pants to reach the croſs. 
With all his ſuff rings full in view, | 
And woes to us unknown, 
Forth to the taſk his ſpirit flew, 
"Ll was love that urg'd him on. 


+ Lord, we return thee what we can! 
Our hearts thall ſound abroad, 
Salvation to the dying man, 
And to the riſing God! 


5 And while thy bleeding glories here 
Engage our wond'ring eyes, 
We learn our lighter croſs to bear, 
And haſten to the ſkies, 


£4 4+ 
% 
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304. 
Looking at the croſs, 


1 N evil long I took delight, 

Unaw'd by ſhame or fear, 

Till a new object ſtruck my fight, 
And ſtopp'd my wild career. 


2 I ſaw one hanging on a tree, 
In agonies and blood, 
Who fix'd his languid eyes on me, 
As near his crois I ſtood, 


3 Sure never till my lateſt Hreath 
Can I forget that look; 

It ſeern'd to charge me with his death, 

Tho? not a word he ſpoke. 


4 My conſcience felt and own'd the guilt, 
And plung'd me in diſpair; 
I ſaw my fins his blood had ſpilt, 
And help'd to nail him there, 
5 Alas! I knew not what I did; 
But now my tears are vain : 
Where ſhall my trembling ſoul be hid? 
For | the Lord have ſtain, 


5 A ſecond look he gave, which ſaid, 
« I freely all forgive; 
This blood is for thy ranſom paid, 
I die that thou may'ſt live.“ 


7 Thus, while his death my fin diſplays 
In all its blackeſt hue, 
(Such 1s the myſtery of grace), 
It ſeals my pardon too. 


8 With pleaſing grief and mournlul Jy 
My Spirit now is fill'd, 
That 1 ſhould ſuch a life deſtroy, 
Yet live by him I kill'd. 


(6 


305. 


Communion with the ſaints in glory. 


EFRESHED by the bread and wine, 
The pledges of our Saviour's love ; 
Now let our hearts and voices join 
11 ſongs of praiſe with thoſe above. 


Os they ſing, © Worthy is the Lamb?“ 
Altho!' we cannot reach their ſtrains, 
Yet we, through grace, can ſing the ſame ; 
For us he dy'd, for us he reigns, 


; If they behold him face to face, 

While we a ghmple can only lee ; 

Yet equal debtors to his grace, 
As ſafe and as belov'd are we. 
= 4 They had, like us, a ſuff 'ring time, 

| Our cares, and fears, and griefs they knew; 
Bat they have conquer'd all through him, 
And we, e'er long, ſhall conquer too. 


+ Tho? all the ſongs of ſaints in light 
Are far beneath his matchleſs worth, 
His grace is ſuch, he will not flight 
Luc poor attempts of worms on earth, 


FAST-DAY HYMNS. 
306. 
Confeſſion and prayer. | 


O! may the power which melts the rock, | 
Be felt by all aſſembled here ! | 
Or elſe our ſervice will but mock 

Lhe God whom we profeſs to fear, 
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2 Lord, while thy judgments ſhake the hand, 
Thy people s eyes are ſix'd on thee ! 
We own thy juſt uplifted hand, 
Which thoufands cannot, will not fee. 


3 How long haſt thou beſtow'd thy care 
Oa this indulg'd ungrateful ſpot ; 
While other nations far and near, 
Have envy'd and admit'd our lot. 


4 Here peace and liberty have dwelt, 
The glorious goſpel brightly ſhone, 
And oft our enemies have felt 
That God has made our cauſe his owtt. 


5 But ah ! both heav'n and earth have heard, 
Our vile requital of his love ! 
We, whom like children he has rear'd. 
| Rebels againſt his goodneſs prove. 


6 His grace deſpis'd, his power defy'd, 
And legions of the blackeſt crimes, 
Profaneneſs, riot, luſt, and pride, 
Are ſigns that mark the preſent times. 


7 The Lord diſpleas'd, has rais'd his rod; 
Ah, where are now the faithful few 
Who tremble for the ark of God, 

And know what Iſrael ought to do. 


8 Lord, hear thy people ev'ry where, 
Who meet to mourn, confeſs, and pray; 
The nation arid thy churches ſpare, 

And let thy wrath be turn'd away. 


307- 
The hiding-place. 


8 the gloomy gath'ring cloud 
Hanging o'er a ſinful land! 
Sure the Lord proclaims aloud, 

Times of trouble are at hand 1 


Fairfax. 


— 
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lappy they who love his name! 
They hall always find him near; 
T:o! the earth were wrapy'd in flame, 
They have no jult caufe for fear, 


Fark, his voiee, in accents mild, 
Ou, how comforting and ſweet ! 
Speaks to every humble child, 
Pointing out a ſure retreat! 

Come and in my chambers-hide, 
To my ſaints of old well known; 
There you ſafely may abide, 

T1]! the ſtorm be overblown, - 


: You have only to repoſe 

Du my witdom, love, and care 
When my wrath conſumes my foes, 
Mercy ſhall my children ſpare ; 
While they periſh in the flood, 

You that bear my holy mark, 
Sprinkled with atoning blood, 

Shall be ſafe within the ark, 


: Sinners, ſee the ark prepar'd ! 

gte to enter while there's room; 
Though the Lord his arm has bar'd, 
ray ſtill retards your doom: 
him while there yet is hope, 

_Lre the day of grace be paſt, 

in wrath he give you up, 
-\nd this call ſhould prove your laſt, 


308. | 
God's patience leadeth to repentance. 


SE., gracious God, before thy throne 
\_/ Thy mourning people bend; 
1:3 on thy ſov'reign grace alone, 


Vur humble hopes depend. 
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2 Tremendous judgments from thy hand 
Thy dreadful power difplay : 
Yet mercy ſpares this guilty land, 
And ſtill we hve to pray, 


3 Great God! and why is Britain Spar'd, 
Ungrateful as we are ? 
O make thy awful warnings heard, 
While mercy cries, “ Forbear.“ 


4 What num'rous crimes increaſing riſe, 
Through this moſt finful iſle ! 
What land ſo favour'd through the ſkies 
And yet, what land ſo vile! 


5 How chang'd, alas, are truths divine, 
For error, guilt, and ſhame ! 
What impious numbers, bold in fin, 
Diſgrace the Chriſtian name ! 


6 Regardleſs of thy ſmile or frown, 
Falſe pleaſures they require; 
And fink, with gay indiff rence, down 
To everlaſting fire, 
O turn thou us, Almighty Lord, 
By tby refiſtleſs grace; 
Then ſhall our hearts receive thy word, 
And humbly ſeek thy face, 


309. 


The ſupidity of Iſrael, and of Britain, laments. 


ORD, when thine Iſrael we ſurvey, 
| We in their crimes diſcern our own ; 
And if thou turn our pray'r away, | 
Our mis'ry mult, like theirs, be known. 


2 To us thy prophets have been ſent, 
With words of terror and of love; 


_ 
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%ut not the vengeance nor the g | 
Ten thouſand ſtubborn hearts will move. 


Oar eyes are blind, and deaf our ears 
Dur hearts are harden'd into ſtone ; 

Az we wonld bar thy mercy out, 

And leave a way for wrath alone, 


4 Tuſtly our God might give us up 
To plague, and famine, and the ſword ; 
n towns and cities, rich and fair, 


Lay deſolate without a lord. 


Oer bleeding wounds of flaughter'd friends 
Rivers of helpleſs grief might flow, 

Vill the fierce conqu'ror's haughty rage 
Dragg'd us to chains and flaughter too. 


6 But ſpare a nation long of own, 
And ſhew new miracles of grace ; 
is thine to heal the deaf and blind, 
And wake the dead to life and praiſe, 


1 


310. 
7 cbounding of intquity, and coldneſs of Chryſtian 
love. Matth. xxiv. 12. 


A for Britain, and her ſons ! 

> What hath ſhe not to fear? 

ins that ruin'd Sodom once, 
how triumphant here! 


- las the ſtrong o'erflowing tide ! 
How fiercely doth it rage ! 
Aud each foreboding ſymptom joins 
in terrible preſage. 
Let who hath eyes that can diſcern ? 
Ir who an ear to hear? 


Z. 
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Whoſe heart is trembling for the ark? 
Or for his country dear ? 


4 Cold is the love of Chriſtian breaſts, 
If Chriſtian breaſts remain ; 
And dying the laſt ſparks of zeal, 
Or its laſt efforts vain. 


5 Of Britain, oft chaſtis'd and ſav'd, 
What ſhall the end be found ? 
Shall not the ſword that waves ſo long, 
Infli& the deeper wound ? 


6 O tay thine arm, all-gracious God 
Thy Spirit largely pour; 
He can the ſtreams of guilt reſtrain, 
Aud dying love reſtore, 
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An evening hymn. 


LORY to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the bleſſings of the light; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 

Beneath thy own Almighty wings. 

2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done; 
That with the world, myſelf and thee, 
I, ere I fleep, at peace may be. 


3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die, that ſo I may 
Riſe gloriaus at the awful day. 

4 O let my foul on thee repoſe, 
And balmy fleep mine eye-lids cloſe; 
Sleep that my frame ſhall vigorous make, 
To ſerve my God when I awake. 


* > on Ol — - wt Ae wo A 1 'ons 
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Ii in the night 1 ſleepleſs lie, 
My foul with heav'nly thoughts fopplys| 


Jet no ill dreams diſturb my reſt, 
No powers of darknefg me moleſt 


312. 
On opening a place of wor ſhip, 


N ſweet exalted ſtrains 
The King of glory praiſe ; 
Oer heaven and earth he reigns 
Thro' everlaſting days: 
le with a nod the world controuls, 5 
Juſtains or ſinks the diſtant poles. 


2 To earth he bends his throne, 
His throne of grace divine ; 
Wide is his bounty Known, 

And wide his glories ſhine : 
Fair Salem, ſtill his choſen reſt, 
Is with his ſmiles and preſence bleſt,” 


3 Then, King of glory, come, 
And with thy favour crown 
is temple as thy dome, 
his people as thy own : 
Beneath this roof, 8 ae gn to ſhew, 
How God can dwell with men below. 


4 Here may thine ears attend 
Our interceding cries, 
And grateful praiſe aſcend. 
All fragrant to the ſkies: 
Here may thy word melodious ſound, / 
And ſpread celeſtial joys around. 


5 Here, may th? attentive throng _ 
Imbibe thy truth and love, 
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And converts join the ſong 

Of ſeraphim above, | 
And willing crowds ſurround thy board 
With ſacred joy and ſweet accord. 


6 Here, may our unborn ſons 
And daughters found thy praiſe, 
And ſhine like poliſh'd ſtones, 
Through long ſucceeding days : 
Here, Lord, diſplay thy faving power, 
While temples ſtand, and men adore, 


313. 
Prayer for minijlers. 
6 Shepherd of thy choſen ſheep, 
From death and ſin ſet free, 


May ev'ry under-ſhepherd keep 
His eye intent on thee ! 


2 With plenteous grace their hearts prepare 


To execute thy will : 
Compaſſion, patience, love and care, 
And faithfulneſs and ſKill. 


3 Enflame their minds with holy zeal 
Their flocks to feed and teach; 

And let them live, and let them feel 
The ſacred truths they preach, 


4 Oh, never let the ſheep complain, 
That toys, which fools amuſe, 
Ambition, pleaſure, praiſe or gain, 
Debaſe the ſhepherd's views. 


5 He that for thefe forbears to feed 
The ſouls whom Jeſus loves, 
Whate'er he may profeſs, or plead, 
An idol ſhepherd proves. 


( 269 ) 
© The ſword of God ſhall break his arm, 
A blaſt ſhall blind his eye 3 
word ſhall have no pow'r to warm, 
His gifts ſhall alt grow dry. 


0 Lord, avert this heavy Wee 
Let all thy ſhepherds ſay! 
and grace, and flrength, on each beſtow, 


To labour while *tis day. 


314. 
The traveller's pſalm. 


How ſure 1s their defence ! 
ernal wiſdom is their guide, 
Their help Omnipotence. 


2 |, foreign realms, and lands remote, 
* Sapperes by thy care, 
o' burning climes they paſs unhurt, 
und breathe in tainted air. 


2 When by the dreadful tempeſt borne 
ih on the broken wave, 
They know thou art not flow. to hear, 
Nor impotent to ſave. 


} The ftorm is laid, the winds retire, 
Vbedient to thy wall : 
ine ſea that roars at thy command, 
At thy command 1s ſtill, 


5 In ra1dlt of dangers, fears and deaths, 
thy goodneſs we'll adore ; 

\ c'!l praiſe thee for thy mercies paſt, 
And humbly hope for more. 


5 Our life, while thou preſerv'ſt that life, 
Thy ſacrifice ſhall be; 
2 3 


H are thy ſervants bleſs'd, O Lord, 
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And death, when death ſhall be our Tot, 
Shall join our ſouls to the. 


315. 
A welcome to Chriſtian friends, 
n in Chriſt, for his dear ſake, 


A hearty welcome here receive; 
May we together now partake, 
The joys which only he can give! 
2 To you and us by grace 'tis giv'n 

To e the Saviour's precious name, 
And thortly we {hall meet in heav'n, 
Our hope, our way, our end, the ſame, 


3 May he, by whoſe kind care we meet, 
Send his good Spirit from above, 

Make our communications ſweet, 

And cauſe our hearts to burn with love! 


4 Forgotten be each worldly theme, 
When Chriftians ſee each other thus; 
We only wiſh to ſpeak of him, 

Who liv'd, and dy'd, and reigns for us. 


F We'll talk of all he did and ſaid, 
And ſuffer'd for us here below ; 
The path he mark'd for us to tread, 
And what he's doing for us now. 


6 Thus, as the moments paſs away, 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore ; 
And haſten on the glorious day, 
When we ſhall meet to part no more. 
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316. 
At parting. 


LEST be the dear uniting love 
That will not let us part; 
Our bodies may far off remove, 
Zut we are join'd in heart. 


+ Toin'd in one ſpirit to out head, 
Wie wait his will to know, 
That we in his dear ſteps may tread, 
And do his work below, 


may we ever walk in him, 
And nothing know befide ; 
Nothing defire, nor aught olle em 
But Jeſus crucity'd ! 
+ Cloſer and cloſer let ns cleave 
To his belov'd embrace; 
Expect his fulneſs to receive, 
And grace to anfwer grace. 


$4 
On the death of a paſtor. 


% TOW let our mourning hearts revive, 
Aud all our tears be dry 
e ſhould thoſe eyes be drown'd in grief, 
Which view a Saviour nigh? 
: oat tho? the arm of conqu'ring death 
bes God's own houſe invade ? 
FR tho” the paſtor be remov'd, 
\nd number'd with the dead? 
3 Though mortal ſhepherds dwell in duſt, 
The aged and the young, 
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The watchful eye in darkneſs clos'd, 
And mute tu' inſtructive tongue. 


4 Th' eternal Shepherd ſtill ſurvives, 
New comfort to impart ; 
His eye till guides us, and his voice 
Still animates our heart. 
5 „Lo, I am with 2 ſaith the Lord, 
« My church ſhall ſafe abide; 
« For I will ne'er forſake my own, 
« Whoſe ſouls in me confide.” 


6 Through ev'ry ſcene of life and death, 
This promiſe 1s our truſt ; 
And this thall be our brethreu's ſong, 
When we are cold in duſt, 


318. 
Another: 


AR from affliction, toil and care, 
The happy ſoul is fled ; | 
The breathleſs clay ſhall lumber here, 
Amongſt the filent dead. 


2 The goſpel was his joy and ſong, 
Ev'n to his lateſt breath; 
The truth he had maintain'd fo long, 


Was his ſupport in death. 


Now he reſides where Jeſus is, 
Above this duſky ſphere ; 
He had an earneſt of that bliſs 
While he ſojourned here. 


4 His body reſts beneath the ground 
Till that tremendous day, | 
When the laſt trumpet's thund'ring ſound 
Shall wake his ſleeping clay, 


( 273 ) 
- The charch's loſs we all deplore, 
And ſhed the falling tear ; 
„e ſhall behold his face no more, 
Till Jeſus thall appear. 


6 But we are haſt'ning to the tomb; 
O may we ready ſtand ! 
Then, deareſt Lord, receive us home 
To dwell at thy right hand. 


31 9. 
Diſmiſſion Hymn. 


1192 diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing, 
Bid us all depart in peace, 
5:11] on goſpel manna feed us; 

Pure ſeraphic love inereaſe. 


each breaſt with conſolation, 
Up to thee our voices raiſe, 
When we reach our bliſsful ſtation, 
Then we'll give thee nobler praiſe. 


:; And fing Hallelujah to God and the Lamb, 
Forever and ever, forever and ever. 


{{a!lelnjah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah. Amen. 


320. 


PRA God, from whom all bleſſings flow; 
Praiſe him all creatures here below: | 
Praiſe him above, ye heav'nly hoſt ; 

Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 
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I HE BIBLE is the book of God, 
Which be alone could frame; 
A little child may learn to prove 
It anſwers to its name. 
2 The great Jeuovau it reveals, 
So glorious and ſo good: 
Zo much of God, though God could tell, 
No other being could. 
3 The wiſeſt men, that never ſaw 
This book, when they have try'd 
The character of God to draw, 
His glories have deny'd. 
4 5ome made a ſpotted bull their god, 
And ſome to ſerpents pray'd : 
Idols of metal, ſtone, or wood, 
They call'd upon for aid. 
; The Bible ſhews one God alone, 
Right reaſon joins in this: 
Tho? reaſon now in fallen man 
The glorious truth might mils. 
s Firſt, beſt, and greateſt Cauſe of all; 
character complete : 
How glorious is ]zwovan's name, 
Where all perfections meet! 
This book contains his holy law, 
Th' eternal rule of right; | 
How happy muſt all creatures be, 
Would they herein unite. 
All duty in one word is ſumm'd, - 
That one {ſweet word is © Love.” 
How ſhort, how holy, juſt, and good! 
May I this law approve ! | 
9 To Him who is ſupremely good, 
Supreme affection's due: 
Deal by your neighbour as you'd have 
Your neighbour deal by you. $16, 
Nine elſe but God who knows the heart, 
This ſacred book could pen, | 
Which does detect the inward thoughts 
And ſecret luſts of men. | 
But what avails to know our ail, 


Unleſs we know the cure ? 


\ 


"A « 
"=. 5 
* 8 . 
"OTE - 


5» og apogee 5g tr ar ee I . „„ rr 4 
l 


1 
ö 
| 
. 


( 286 
This is a melancholy tale, 
That endleſs woe ts ſure. 
I2 Can none eſcupe the wrath of G 
Are all condemn'd to hell ? 
Who can but dread that dark abod:c ? 
Who can with devils duell? 
13 The fame bleſt book reveals the way 
To life above the ſkies; 
The very chief of ſinners. may 
Receive lo rich a prize. 
14 Will God revoke his firm decree, 
That he who fins muſt die ? 
And difſannul his law for me, 
And lay his anger by ? 
15 His law can never be repeal'd, 
It is too juſt and good: 
Better « thouſand finful worlds 
Should periſh than it ſhould, 
16 But bow can ſinners ſatisfy 
The law which once hs 7 broke s 
Mill penitence for payment ftand, 
Ana jo keep off the flroke ? 
17 No, all the 45 s efforts here 
Would fruitleſs be and vain; 
Nor ſtreams, nor floods of flowing tears, 
Could walt: away the ſtain. 
18 A Surety muſt be found to pay 
The debt which finners ow?d 
He muſt the holy law obey, 
And bear our heavy load. 
19 But where ſhall ſuch an one be found : 
What creature is ſo ind, 
Of all who dwell on earthly ground. 
Or what angelic mind 
20 Mankind are all involv'd in ſin; 
Nor would an angel dare 
So great a work. to undertake, 
uch a load to bear. 
21 No creature truly can ſuffice, 
But God's eternal Son 
For this deſcended from the ſkies, 
And put our nature on, | 
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feſus, I ſay, th' incarnate word, | 
Did all the law obey+ 
And thus its honour was reſtor'd, 
Which finners took away. | 
lie bore his people's countlels fing, 
And dy'd that they might live; 
And all poor finners [tall be ſav'd, 
ho in bis name belteve. 
+: Jad God the Son more love to man 
Than God the Father bad? 


Or did be come to die, becauſe 
He thought the law too bad ? 
No; God fo lov'd a ruin'd world 
He ent his Son to die; 
Then rais'd him up again, to fit 
OJa nis right hand on high. 
27 Chrif: meant to magnify the law, 
Ard ranſom finners too : 
He dy'd that we, with joy and awe, 
Might grace and Juitice view, 
No Zodd is juſt, yet juſtifies 
Each nner who believes, 
is condemn'd, the law ſecur'd, 
God all the praife receives. 
2» God's glory highly is advanc'd, 
\nd peace on earth proclaim'd ; 
Good will is ſhewn to fintul men, 
om Satan thus reclaim'd. 
2; \Ye ought indeed with rapt'rous joy, 
hear this joyful ſound ; 
O! ia oar-apoltate race, 
bat wickedneſs is found! 
nien are ſo in love with fin, 
Yaey will not from it part, 
let the bleſt Redeemer in 
their ungrateful heart. 
1 5 'ree ſalvation they deſpiſe, 
Phy ſcorn to be forgiv'n 
empty world they idolize, 
\nd have no taſle for heav'n. | 
i none then own their wretched ſtate, 
And humbly. ſue for grace „ 
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No, not till God renews the mind, 
And doth bis pride abaſe. 
33 Thus we as much God's Spirit need, 
Our ſpirits to renew, 
As that his Son for us ſhould bleed, 
To give the law its due, 
34 And can the Spirit by his pou'r, 
Renew the man afreſh ? 
Yes; be removes the heart of ſtone, 
And gives a heart of fleſh, 
35 Are none ſo good, but that they need 
An intereft in bis grace ? 
Not one by any other means 
Can ſee the Father's face. 
36 Are none fo bad but that he can 
Their load of guilt remove? 
There is no limit to bis power, 
No limit to his love. 
g7 When did the Saviour condeſcend 
To die for. wretched man ? 
It was about four thouſand years 
Since time on earth began. 
38 Near eighteen hundred years are paſt 
Since Jeſus Chriſt was ſeen 
On Jewiſh ground in mortal fleſh, 
Appearing poor and mean. 
89 No worldly pomp did he aſſume ; 
He did falſe greatneſs ſcorn ; 
Conceiv'd in a poor virgin's womb, 
And in a ſtable born. 
40 He paſs'd for humble Joſeph's ſon, 
But was the Son of God ; 
The earth itſelf might well be proud 
That he upon it trod. 
41 He once a carpenter was call'd, 
Who built the earth and ſkies: 
Proud men would not their Moker own 
In ſach a low diſguiſe. 
42 How could they think that this was He 
The Saviour all divine? | 
Strange that his Godhead was not known 
By ſome undoubted fign? 
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43 The Saviour did not come to reign, 
In gaudy pomp below)); 
But the law's honour to maintain, 
And God's free love to ſhow. 
44 He came to cleanſe away our fins, 
By his moſt precious blood; 
And liv'd, and dy'd, and roſe again, 
For our eternal good. | 
4; Loug time before had God foretold 
His advent and defign ; 
Which all the prophets witnels'd to, 
{n{pir'd by ligbt divine. | 
45 They nam'd the nation, tribe, and race, 
From which he ſhould deſcend ; 
Said BethPem was his natal place; 
Shew'd how his life ſhould end. 
he ancient Prophets now were dead, 
The Jews their tombs adorn'd ; 
But him to whom thoſe witneſſed, 
They all abhorr'd and ſcorn'd. 
4% Thus they who kept the prophecies, 
Thoſe prophecies fulfill'd, 
Kejected Him, the Prince of Life, 
And crucified and kill'd. 
They hop'd a king, with mighty pow'r, 
And purple for his robe, | 
Would elevate their nation high 
Above a conquer'd globe. 
5- Victorious arms, triumphal cars, 
Hceptres, and crowns and thrones, 
Guards, courtiers, palaces and feaſts, 
And gold, and precious ſtones. C 
Such pompoas baubles fill'd their minds 
theſe tokens. they expect, 
Muſt point the great Melſiah forth--.. 
do Jeſus they reject. 
12 No crown of gold the Saviour wore; © 
They crown'd him once with thorn ; 
0 ſceptre in his hand he bore; _ 
they gave areed in ſcorn. 
5: He had no place to lay his head, 
Much leſs a palace proud z — 
as hungry, thirſty, hard-beſtead, 
His guards a 1 crowd. 
Mai 
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54 His Reps poor fiſhermen atten@, | 


With neither place nor pay ; 
Nor had he ready caſh at hand, 
The tribute to defray, 
55 The thameful croſs he made his throne, 
And there reſign'd his breath 
The ſepulchre was not his own, 
Which held him after death, 
55 O who could think this low diſguiſe 
Conceal'd heav'n's glorious Lord? 
By holis angelic, in the ſkies, 
| Surrounded and ador'd. 
57 His throne is heav'n ; his footſtool earth; 
Ia robes of light array'd ; 
Clouds are his car; his thund'ring voice 
Mikes all the earth afraid, 
58 They belt his boundleſs riches know 
Who live with him above, 
Where fprings of bliſs for ever flow, 
And banquet on his love, 
59 Immortal honours, endleſs joys, 
| He for his ſaints prepares; 
Made by him kings and prieſts to God, 
His children and his heirs, 
60 His birth ſeem'd mean on earth below, 
But angels at it ſang; 
While all the frrmament around 
With heav'nly muſic rang. 
61 The Jews their new-born prince difuwn ; 
But wiſe men from afar, 
To viſit our Redeemer came, 
Conducted by a itar, 
62 No flatt'ring nobles ering'd around; 
But patients, who applied, 
Healing for foul and body found, 
Nor once was one denied, 
63 He made the dumb bis praifes Bing; 
The lame for joy to leap ; 
His word reſtor'd the blind to fight, 
And w:k'd the dead from fleep. 
64 No armed guards, nor gaudy ſlaves, 
His followers were made : | 
But health and fickneſs, life and death, . 
His potent word obey'd. 
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65 The cruel devils, at his word, 
Were forc'd to quit their prey; 
Death and the grave confeſs'd their Lord, 
And durit not dilobey. 
, lle not on fine wrought carpets trod, 
But walk'd upon the fea ; | 
Th' obedient waves confeſs the God, 
And the tam'd winds agree. 
67 Thouſands repeatedly were fed, 
When Jeſus made the feaſt ; 
He pray'd, and a few loaves of bread 
Supply'd a full repaſt. 
% Tribute from him, when men demand, 
Obedient to his wiſh, | 
The lea conveys it to his hand, 
Ard ſends it by a fiſh. 
% Ev'n in his death his glory thines 3 
The fun, in black array'd, 
Abhors the monſtrous crime, which makes 
The trembling earth afraid. 
Though men, ungrateful and unjuſt, 
His agomes deride, 
The rocks were tent, the graves were burſt, 
When Jeſus groan'd and died. 
Boaſt, O devouring grave, that he 
Was once thy captive made; 
Or rather own thy conqueror, 
Who did thy realms invade, 
72 The king of terrors loſt his Ling, 
When Chriſt triumphant roſe ; 
And now his dying ſaints may fing, 
And (mile at all their foes, 
73 To choſen witneſſes he prov'd 
His reſurrection clear; 
Their former cowardice remov'd, 
And banith'd all their fear. 
7 Endu'd with power from ou high, 
Tbey publiſh'd in his name, | 
Pardon for fouls condemn'd to die, 
To all whereber they came. 
15 Unlearn'd before, with ready {ki1], 
They ſpeak with diff rent tongues 3 
hey uſe no arms but faith and love, 
Aud patience under wrongs. 55 
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76 Their doctrine they confirm'd by ſigns, 
Wrought all among their foes, 
And miracles of power divine, 
Which no one could oppoſe. 
77 Like ſheep amidit a hoſt of wolves, 
They venture undiſmay'd ; 
For God they act, for God they bear 
- The ſufF*rings on them laid. 
78 Their lives all holy well conficm 
The doctrines that they preach ; 
Their conſtant deaths as plainly prove 
The blefled truths they teach, 
79 And (till by earth and hell oppos'd, 
Thele truths maintain their ground; 
Their bleſt effects from age to age, 
By thouſands have been found. 
So Satan has varied his aſſaults, 
But never could prevail; 
The church is founded on a Rock, 
A Kock which cannot fail, 
81 The Jews, who for their unbelief 
Were ſcatter'd all abroad, 
Are kept from all the world diſtin, 
And thew the truth of God. | 
82 But Chriſtians know the ſweeteſt ſigt 
| To prove the Bible true, 
Who feel its energy divine | 
Their paſſions to ſubdue. / x 
83 © rhat the Spirit may impart 63 — 5 
This heav'nly light to me: 1 
That I may feel a ſoften'd heatt, * 2 
And God's awn glory ſee. Cali hey 
84 My ſoul thereon ſhall daily feed, — ek 
Nor honey taſte fo ſweet ; 
'" Thy precepts, Lord, my ſteps ſhall 10m 
F T by promiſe be my meat. 
1 85 Thy ſtatutes here (hall be my ſong, 
F: While I remain below, 
Till I ſhall join the bliſsful throng 
| Who in thy preſence. bow. ; 
86 For when my heart and fleſh ſhall fail, 
Thy word ſhall ſtedfall tand: 
'Thy fins thy faithfulneſs ſhall tell 
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